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FBOM HI^ EMINENCE CAKDINAL WISEMAN, 

ABCHBISHOP Ot WESTMIXSTEB. 

London^ Sept. 15, 18G0. 
Bev. dear Sir, 

As, in addition to my official approbation, yon desire 
to have some expression . of my personal approval of this 
collection of Hymns for the Society of the Holy Family, 
I beg to assure yon, that I shall welcome its publication >rith 
great satisfaction. Wishing a sincere blessing on your valu- 

•Ue labours, 

I am ever 

Your affectionate Servant in Xt. 

N. Cabd. Wiseman. 



FBOM THE BISHOP OF SOUTHWARK. 

St. George's, Aug. 28, 1860. 

Many of these Hymns are snitable for the br: 
Catholic Soldiers of our Military Stations, and some of 
Military Chaplains have expressed their delight at the px 
pect of the good which the using them amongst the Soldi 
is likely to effect. I am glad, therefore, to think that i 
Hev. F. Faore intends to ask the leave of the Cardinal Ar< 
bishop to print them. 

►P Thomas Grant. 



FROM THE VERY REV. DR. O'BRIEN, V.G., 

THB VENBBABLB FOUNDER OF THE TOUNO HEN'S S0CIETIE£ 

KUJitMney 31 Aug. 1860. 
Rev. Dear Sir, 

Every one who wishes well to the youth of th( 

countries will sympathize with you in the exertions whi 

you are making to establish congregational singing. Y( 

success will aid the progress of civilization at the same ti: 

that it will help to embody and perpetuate the spirit of Fa 

and Charity in Catholic flocks. Employ my name In a 

way which you deem useful — I ardently hope that i 

Young Men's Societies will take advantage of your labou 

and that I shall enjoy your Hymns and Chaunts in th 

halls. 

lam, 

Rev. Dear Sir, 

Yours Faithfully, 

R. B. O'Bbien, V.G., P,P. 



PREFACE. 



Poetry nnited with Mnsic, exercises a powerful inflnence 
n muikind — ^for good or evil. 

In every age and country, the ministers of truth and error 
lave endeavoured to apply this impressive power, which the 
forld calls * a magic spell,' to religious purposes. 

All know what great influence some sects in England have 
icqnired hy their congregational singing, though a large pro. 
portion of their Hymns hardly deserve the name of mnsic or 
[K)etry. The fact is that congregational singing brings many 
to strong convictions, who have long resisted other calls. 

The Catholic Church has always availed herself of this 
powerful means of edification. She has always followed the 
tdviceof the Apostle, St. Paul (Col. iii Eph. v.,) *• Teach 
me another in Psalms. Hymns, and Spiritual Canticles, sing- 
'mg in grace and making melody in y>->ur hearts to the Lord " 

Hymns of Christian Doctrine have been loved and sung in 
the Church from the Apostles' time to our own days. Holy 
EV>pe8 and Doctors, Kings and pious Poets, have applied 
;heir talents to compose Hymns intended to be sung congre- 
^ationally— and these Religious Hymns have ever been and 
ire still an invaluable armoury for the defence of the Chris- 
ian Faith^ for the strengthening of holy love, and for the 
conversion of sinners. 

In Germany, France, Italy and other Catholic countries 
he singing of religions hymns and spiritual canticles, is 
bnnd among the most useful, I should even say, necessary 
ixp«*dtent8, to maintain the faith, and to convert the negligent 
Old sinners. 

Who can resist the sweet and powerlvA vtv^M«<D!&^ ^\\\0a 
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fttpftls siroultaneonsly over the mind, the heart, and senses? 
True, it is only an aid to the grace of God, hut it is an aid 
which God hashlest. 

A consideration of the great power possessed hy popular 
religious singing has led the compilfTS, to invite many of the 
Catholic Poets of England to contrihuteto this Hymn-book. 

His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman, when consulted, gave 
to the design not only a cordial approval, but with his usual 
condescension, promised to write a hymn on the subject pro* 
posed to him» * The Cnnvp.rston of Enp^and^ 

That noble example of zeal and self denial could not 
renioin without followers. — Thus the Right Rev. Monsigoor 
Manning, D.D., Very Rev. Dr. Faher, Very Rev. Canon 
Oakeley, Lady Georgiana Fullerton, Rev. H. A. Rawes, 
Rev. T. J. Potter, Aubrey de Vere, Esq., and several others 
whose names will be seen with pleasure in the following 
pages, sent the tribute of their poetical genius to the book of 
the Holy Family. 

Among the new productions — which amount to one-third 

of this collection~-8ome are original compositions, some 
translations of foreign or T.aiin hymns, of which the metre as 
well as the idea is preserve i. —in many cases a very difficult 
task. The rest of the hymns are from the published works 
of the above and other poets, who, no less zealous and kind, 
opened freely to us their volumes, allowing us to choose and 
abridge as suited our purpose. 

Thus we have hymns selected from the Oratory Hymn« 
book of Dr. Faber, from the LyraCatholica and other Poems 
by Rev. E. Caswall, from the Poems of Aubrey de Vere, 
the Hymn-book of the Holy Family at Clapham,* S. 
God rick's Hymn-book, the Catholic Choralist, &c. 

This new collection consists of upwards of 100 hymns, 
maay of which have long been popular in Catholic con- 

* All published by Messrs. Burns au^ l^axuV^'vX. 
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gregadons, together with snch Latin Hymns and Psalms at 
are most frequently sung in oar charches. 

It will be seen on perusal that the Holy Family Hynuna 
will be useful to confraternities and congregations generally — 
a few hymns only having special reference to the Arch-con- 
Iratemity of the Holy Family. This Hymn-book also will be 
found valuable as a sacred song book in the workroom or 
beside tiie domestic hearth, also for spiritual reading — the 
order observed in the book giving facility for this. 

TUKES. 

These Hymns are set to tunes for the most part new in this 
country ; but it is hoped that these tunes having been proved 
for years and found instruments of great good in Catholic 
eonntries, will do their work here as eflBciently, 

One objection may perhaps strike the reader of this music, 
"It is go simple: it is so easy" It is so, indeed^ but this is 
by design, the hymns being intended for the multitude, for 
the greatest possible number, for the people in fact — and is 
not the people ** almost everybody T* as some one said. 

The tunes chosen are easy, in order to enable the people 
not only to sing them, but to sing them well, '* with grace 
making melody in their hearts to the Lord !" 

These tunes, though simple and easy, are not deficient in 
real beauty. ' The finest effect I ever heard,' says Haydn, 
'did not approach that produced by the uniting of the voices 
of children in the cathedral ; and why,' continues he, * are not 
Ihese voices heard in every church and chapel in the landf 

These tunes are truly beautiful when stmg by a large num- 
ber of men, by a whole congregation. Beautiful also by the 
rgliffious expression which the people will be easily taught to 
give to their singing. An adequate idea of them can hardly 
be acquired by merely reading them over, they must be 
judged of, when used according to the'\r pnmar^ ^'^^a^w. 

The freooeut use of solo and chorus \\\ vVv\a V\NXS«i->a<i^^'^ 
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for remark. The chorus is a sort of abridgment of the 
whole hymn, a vehement aspiration towards God, a solemn 
promise or resolution. A few singers best acquainted with 
the tune and words, especially wheo they are new, sing the 
stanza or solo, and are replied to with thrilling power by the 
fall chorus of all the voices in the assembly. All can join in 
the chorus, and the singing receives a new life from it. 

The tunes have been revised by the Bev. William Dolan, 
of Tsliugton, a sufElcient guarantee for their correctness.* 

Having now completed our explanation, we conclude with 
a prayer that all who have given us their aid in accomplish- 
ing the end designed, and all who shall make use of these 
Hymns, to aid their devotional feelings, may by the mercy 
and grace of God, be admitted hereafter to sing together His 
eternal praises, in the company of the Holy Family, Jesus, 
Mary, and Joseph. 

* yfe have to thank Rev. W. Dolan for the uiie of his * Gregorian 
Uymos,' and the composer of the tunes sung in the Holy Family at 
Clapham, for some contributions ; — also Me. FoossielKae-Ruaand 
de Paris, and Messrs. Bams and Lambert for their generous permis- 
rion to reprint some music from their hymn-books. 
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|| I. ALMIGHTY GOD. 

1. The Most Holy Trinity. 

1 Have mercy on us, God Most High ! 
Who lift our hearts to Thee ; 

Have mercy on us, worms of earth. 
Most Holy Trinity ! 

2 Most ancient of all mysteries ! 
Before Thy throne we lie ; 

Have mercy now, most merciful, 
Most Holy Trinity I 

3 WJien Heaven and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown. 

Thou in Thy bliss and majesty 
Didst live and love alone I 

4 Thou wert not bom, there was no fount 
From which Thy Being flowed ; 

There is no end which Thou canst reach : 
But Thou art simply God. 

How wonderful creation is ! 

The work that Thou didst bless ; 
And oh ! what then must Thou be likfi^ 

Eternal JjoyelincoB I 
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6 Majesty most beautiful ! 

Most Holy Trinity ! ^ 
On Mary's throne we climb to get 
A fer-off sight of Thee. 

7 O listen, then, Most Pitiful ! 

To Thy poor creature's heart ; 

It blesses Thee that Thou art God, 

That Thou art what Thou art ! 

8 Most ancient of all mysteries ! 

Still at Thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful> 
Most Holy Trinity. 



2* The Earth w tJie Lord's. 

1 Lord of the lords of all the eartli ! 

Lord of the souls of men ! 
From Thee all heavenly gifts have bi 
To Thee return again. 

2 The lightnings flashed from off Thy t 

Fill heaven and earth with light 5 
And by that living flame alone, 
Men read the world aright. 

3 On every crown and sceptre shed. 

Thy beams of glory shine ; 
And burn round every fatlier's head, 
That rules by right divine. 
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4 The Priests, by Thee anointed, stand, 

Beside his altar, each ; 
And all the wise, a prophet-band. 
What Thou hast taught them, teach. 

5 And those who heal the sick, and those 

Who plead for the distrtesed, 
Or guard the land from godless foes, 
£jr Thee are sent, and blessed. 

6 Thy voice, O Father, rolls around 

The "world for evermore : 
The speech we know not, but the sound 
In silence we adore. 

7 The heavens themselves repose thereon ; 

Thereon the earth is stayed ; 
And seasons change and rivers run, 
By Thee ordained and swayed. 

8 The fearful of their cunning boast : 

The haughty of 'their sword : 
But we, and aJl the heavenly host, 
Will glory in the Lord. 



3, Thanksgiving, 

CHOBUS. 

Benediction and praise. 

From our hearts let us raise 

To tbia Lord of grace and \o\e^^^^«v^>- 
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1 PraUe we our God with joy 

And gladness never ending : 
Angels and saints with us 
Their grateful voices blending. 
Chorus. — Benediction^ &c. 

2 He is our Father dear, 

With Parent's love overflowing j 
Mercies unsought, unknown, 
On way wai'd hearts bestowing. 
Chorus. — Benediction, &c. 

3 He is our Shepherd true, 

With watchful care unsleeping ; 
On us, His erring sheep. 
An eye of pity keeping. 

Chorus. — ^Benediction, &c. 

4 He, with a mighty arm, 

The bonds of sin hath broken ; 
And to our burden'd hearts. 
In words of peace hath spoken. 
Chorus. — ^Benediction, &c. 

5 Bleeding we lay, but He 

With soothing bands hath bound us 
Dark was our path, but He 

Hath poured His light around us. 
Chorus. — Benediction, &c. 

6 Graces in copious stream 

From that pure fount are welling, 
Where, in our heart of hearts. 
Our God hath set His dwelling. 
Chorus. — Benediction, &c. 
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7 His "Word our lantern is, 

His peace our consolation ; 
His sweetness all our rest, 
Himself our great salvation. 
Chorus. — Benediction, &c 

8 Then live we all to God, 

On Him in faith relying ; 
He be ou^ guide in life. 
Our joy and hope in dying. 
Chorus. — ^Benediction, d^c. 



4, Thanksgiving , 
T)ie Xnaie from BeetboTen's Choral Symphony^ 

1 Praise we our God with joy. 

And gladness never ending : 
Angels and saints with us 
^eir grateful voices blending. 

CSOBUS. 

Thanks and blessing. 

Past expressing, 

To this tender Lord are .due: 
Praise W'e our God 'Wfith joy, 

And gladness never ending : 
Angels ai^d saints with us 

Iheir grateful voices blending. 

2 He is our Father dear. 

With Parent's love o'erflowing ; 
Mercies unsought, unknown, 
On wayward hearta bestowing, 

Chorum. — Thanks and \)\esBvn^, {L<^• 
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3 He is our Shepherd true. 

With watomhl care unsleeping ; 
On uSy His erring sheep, 
An eje of pitr keeping. 

Chorus. — ^Thanks and blessing. &c. 

4 He, with a mighty arm, 

The bonds of sin hath broken^ 
And to our burden'd hearts, 
In words of peace hath spoken. 
Chorus. — Thanks and blessing, &c^ 

5 Bleeding we lay, but He 

With soothing bands hath bound us ; 
Dark was our path, but He 

Hath pour'd His light around us. 
Chorus. — Thanks and blessing, &c^ 

6 Graces in copious stream 

From that pure fount are welling. 
Where, in our heart of hearts, 
Our GK>d hath set His dwelling. 
Chorus. — 'Thanks and blessing, &c. 

7 His word our lantern is. 

His peace our consolation ; 
His sweetness all our rest, 
Himself our great salvation. 

Chorus. — Thanks and blessing, &c, 

3 Then live we all to God, 
On Him in faith relying ; 
He be our guide in life. 
Our joy and hope in dying. 
Chorus. — Thanks and blessing, &c. 
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5, Soly Gho9t9 come down. 

CHOHVS. 

Holy Ghost, come down upon Thy children. 
Give us grace, and make us Thine ; 

Thy tender fires within us kindle, 
Blessed Spirit ! Dove Divine ! 

1 For all within us good and holy 
Is from Thee, Thy precious gift ; 

In all our joys, in all our sorrows, 
"Wistful hearts to Thee we lift. 

Chonis.-r.Holy Ghost, come down, &c. 

2 For Thou to us art more than father, 
! More than sister, in Thv love, 

I So gentle, patient and foroearing, 

[ Holy Spirit I heavenly Dove ! 

' Chorus. — ^Holy Ghrst, come down, &c. 

i 

i 

j 3 O we have grieved Thee, gracious Spirit, 
1 Wayward, wanton, cold are we ; 

I And still our sins, new every morning. 
Never jet have wearied Thee. 

Chorus. — ^Holy Ghost, come down, &c. 

4 Dear Paraclete I how hast Thou waited 
i While our hearts were slowly turned, 

j How often hath Thy love been slighted 
While for us it grieved and burned. 

Chonw. — Holy Ghost, com© do^^« ?jjft 
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6 Now if oup hearts do not deceive us 
We would take Thee fop our Lord ; 
O dearest Spirit ! make us faithful 
To Thy least and lightest word. 

Chorus. — Holy Ghost, come doira, &o> 

6 Ah ! sweet consoler, though we cannot 

Love Thee as Thou lovest us, 
Yet if Thou deign'st our hearts to kindle 
They will not be always thus. 

Chorus. — Holy Ghost, come down, &c 

7 With hearts so vile how dare we venture. 

King of Kings, to love Thee so ? 
And how canst Thou, with such compassion 
Bear so long with things so low ? 

Chorus. — Holy Ghost, come down, &c 



6. Holy Spirit f grant our prayer^ 

CHORUS. 

Holy Spirit, grant our prayer, 

Inflame our tepid hearts 

With Thy inspiring darts ; 
Holy Spirit, grant our prayer, 

Inflame our tepid hearts. 

Make Thy dwelling there. 

1 Of all gifts Thou giver art. 
In Thy treasures give us part ; 
Grant the prayer we pray, 
To Thee this day. 
Chorus. — Holy Spirit, grant, &c. 
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* 

J In Thy abs^noe, yaioly sUine 
The stores of gifts diyine^^ 
Like a diamond mine ; 
Kept from Thee our hearty 
Is sure to smart. 
Chorus. — Holjr Spirit, grant, &9. 

3 See we wander without sight. 
Have compassion on our plight ; 
Turp our steps to Thee 

Unceasingly. 
Chorus. — Holy Spirit, grant, &c. 

4 On our souls, O God of might, 
Send down the joyous light. 
Of Thy truth so bright ; ' 
With Thy bounteous hand 

Our hearts expand. 
Chorus. — Holy Spirit, grant, &c. 

5 Give to us those pure desires. 
Holy tears and purging fires. 
Which fill sinners' hearts, 

Touch'd with Thy darts. 
Chorui^— Holy Spirit, grant, &c, 

6 Bestow on us docility. 

The gift of purity, 
And of piety, 
With a candid mind^^ 
And spirit kind. 
Choraa.^Ho\j Spirit, g;racikV>, U.^ 



I 
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7 Our tepidity remove, 
Our poor love for Thee improve. 
Give strength to our blows 
Against onr foes. 
Chorus. — Holj Spirit, grant, &o. 



7, Send forth Thy Lights Lord^ 

I What fire is this within my breast? 

What God, inhabiting my soul? 
Thou Giver of the endless rest 

In adoration low I kneel, 
Sternal Gladness unexpressed ! 

CHORUS. 

Send forth T^y Light, O Lord, 
And keep us in Thy grace ; 

Until in heaven we see 

The brightness of Thy Face. 

^ The brightness of Thy hidden light 
Is falling on my spirit now, 
One glimpse of the entrancing sight, 

In which all saints and angels bow, 
Seveals a glory ever-bright. 
Chorus. — Send forth, &c. 

3 Dark snares are strewn about my way, 
And enemies are ever round ; 
Thy light is round me lest I stray, 

Making me walk on sacred ground 
And all the night is turned to day. 
Chorus. — Send forth, &o. 



HOLY FAMILY HTMN9. U 

4 O God of Light, we turn to Thee,t 

To Thee the Giver of all grace J 
Waiting the time when we shall see 

The unveiled brightness of Thy focej^ 
In depths of Thine eternity. 
Chorus. — Send forth, &c« 

5 The splendour of a brighter day 

Gleams darkly on our straining eyes ; 
Angels of darkness ^ed away, 
And from the heaven above tlie skies 
. There falls a stronger purer ray. 
Chorus. — Send forth, &o. 

6 O God of glory I Love Divine I 

Thou Fount of beauty, ever clear. 
The white-robed thousands brightly shine 

Around Thy throne ; and Thou ^rt near 
To those who bear a seal of Thine. 
Chorus. — Send forth, &c. 

7 Make us Thy temples fair and pure, 

Blest Paraclete, Eternal Lord I 
Thy throne is built for ever sure, 

One with the Father and the Word ! 
One God for evermore adored I 
Chorus. — Send forth, &c. 



8. Holy GJiost, on us descend. 

CHORUS. 

O Holy Ghost on us descend, 
Thj Spirit with our soula to W.e'u^ 
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Inspire quy hearts with burning love, "^ 
And to i|8 all Thy goodness prove. J 

1 Without Thee all is vanity, 

Where Thou art not we wander all astray. 
Oh ! dissipate our ignorance we pray, 
Oh ! dissipate our ignorai^ce yfe pray, 
Prptect us with Thy ever-watcl^ul eye- 
Chorus. — Oh ! Holy Ghost, &c, 

2 Hell's demons all endeavour to destroy 
The faithful by this world's seductive snarci^ 
To undermine our heart's celestial joy, 

Ee Thou our heavenly Sovereign and our Guid( 
All sip to cure, all sorrow to repair. 
Choriis. — Oh ! Holy Ghost, &c. 

3 Teach us Thy heavenly wisdom, Lord I we pra^ 
For that alone our mortal life can bless, 
Along her path the young their mirth display. 
And old age dwells in peaceful happiness, 

Chorus.-TOh ! Holy Gho§t, &c. 



II. OUR BLESSED LORD. 
THE saghbd infancy, 

9. Christmas Hymn, 

The Angels we have heard on high, 
Most sweetly singing o'er our plains, 
And stiU the mountains in reply 
Are echoing tti^ir joyQU3 strama. 
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CHORUSb 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

2 Say, shepherds, whj this Jubilee ? 
Whj thus jour rapturous straih prolong ? 
What maj the glaidsdme tidings oe, 
Which haye inspired your heayenlj song ? 

Chorus.-— Gloria, &c. 

3 Ah ! obme to Biethlehem, and see 
The Babe irhoste birth the Angels sing i 
Come and adore on bended knee. 

The In&nt Christy the new bom £ing» 
Chorus. — Gloria^ &Cfc 

4 See Jesus in a manger ]aid> 

'Tis He whom choirs of Angels praise, 
Mary and Joseph lend your aid. 
Our hearts in love to Jesus raise. 
Chorus. — Gloria, &c. 



10. The Infant Saviour, 

1 See, ami4 the winter's snow. 
Bom for us on earth below, 
See, the tender Lamb appears. 
Promised from eternal years ! 

CHORUS. 

Hail, thou ever blessed mom I 
Hail, Redemption's happy dawn ! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Chns^ IB born in Bethlehem* 
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2 Loy within a manger lies 

He who built the starry skies ; 
He, who thron'd in height sublime 
Sits amid the Cherubim ! 
Chorus. — Hail, &c. 

3 Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day ; 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep 
On the lonely mountain steep ? 

Chorus. — ^Hail, &c. 

4 '^ As we watched at dead of night> 
Lo, we saw a wondrous light*; 
Angels singing peace on earth, 
Told us of the Saviour's birth.*' 

Chorus.— Hail, &c. 

6 Sttclped infant all divine, 

What a tender love was Thine ; 
Thus to come from highest bliss> 
Down to sueh a world as this ! 
Chorus. — Hail, &c. 

6 Teach^ O teach us, holy Child, 
By Thy face so meek. and mUd> 
Teach us to resemble Thee, 

In Thy sweet humility ! 
Chorus. — Hail, &c. 

7 Virgin Mother, Mary blest. 
By the joys that fill thy breast^ 
Pray for us that we may prove 
Worthy of our Saviour's love. 

Chorus.^Hail, &c. 
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11, Jesus and Mary, 

1 Oft as Thee, my infant Saviour> 

In Thy mother's arms I view, 
Straight a thousand thrilling reptares 
Overflow my heart anew. 

CHORITB. 

Happy Babe ! and happy Mother ! 

O how great your bliss must be I 
Each enfolded in the other> 

Sipping pure felicity 1 

2 As the sun from darkness springing 

Breathes a charm o'er nature's face ) 
So the Child to Mary clinging, 
Decks her with diviner grace. 

Chorus. — ^Happy Babe ! &c> 

3 As the Hmpid dew descending 

Lies impearl'd upon the rose ; 
So their mutual beauty blending 
In transporting union glows. 

Chorus. — Happy Babe I &o% 

4 As when early spring advances. 

Flowers unnumbered throng the m©ad ; 
Such the countless loving glances 
That in turn from each proceed. 

Chorus — Happy Babe ! &c. 

6 Lovely Jesu I gentle Brother ! 
How I wish a smile from Thee, 
Meant for Thy immortal Mother, 
Only might alight on me ! 

Chorus.— Happy Bate \ &c. 



1« 



nOLT FAMILY HYMNS. 



12, Dear Lilth One. 

Repeat the last line of every rene. 

1 Dear Little One ! how aweet Thou art. 

Thine eyes how briglit the^ shine, 
So bright they almost -seem to speak 
When Mark's look meets Tliine ! 

How feint and feeble is Thy cry. 

Like plaint of harmless doye, 
When Thou dost murmur in Thy sleep 

Of sorrow and of love I 

2 When Mary bids Thee sleep, Thou sleep'st^ 

Thou wakest when she calls ; 
Thou art content upon her lap, 
Or in the rugged stalls. 

Simplest of^Babes I with what a grace 
Thou dost Thy Mother's will 1 

Thine infant fashions well betray 
The Godhead's hidden skill. 



B When Josephstakes Thee in his arms. 
And smooths Thy little cheek, 
Thou lookest up into his face 
So helpless and so meek. 

Yes I Thou art what Thou seem'st to be, 
A thing of smiles and tears ; 

Yet Thou art God, and heaven and earth 
Adore TJ^ee with Uieir fears. 
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4 Yes ! dearest Babe ! those tinj hands, 
That plaj with Mary's hair, 
The weight of all the mighty world 
This very moment bear. 

Art Thou, weak Babe, my very God? 

O I must love Thee then, 
Iiove Thee, and yearn to spread Thy love 

Among forgetful men. 



13. The Infant Jesus asle^, 

1 Sleep, holy Babe, 
Upon Thy mother's breast ; 

Great Lord of earth and sea and sky, 
How sweet it is to see Thee lie 

In such a place of rest I 

Sleep, holy Babe ! Sleep, holy Babe ! 

2 Sleep, holy Babe ! 
Thine angels watch around ; 

All bending low, with folded wings. 
Before th' Incarnate King of kings.. 

In reverent awe profound. 

Sleep, holy Babe ! Sleep, holy Babe ! 

3 Sleep, holy Babe ! 
While I with Mary gaze 

In joy upon that face. awhile. 
Upon the loving infant smile, 

Which there divinely plays. 

Sleep, holy Babe J Sleep, holy Ba\>%\ 



M 
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4 Sleep^ holy Eabel 

Ah, take Thy brief repose ; 
Too quickly will Thy slumbers break. 
And Thou to lengthen'd pains awake, 

That death alone shall close. 

Sleep, holy Babe I Sleep, bolj !Pabe ! 

5 Then must those hands. 
Which now so fair I see ; 

Those little pearly feet of Thine, 
So soft, so delicately fine, 

Be pierc'd and rent for me ! 

O cruel wounds I cruel wounds ! 

6 Then must that brow 
Its thorny crown receive ; 

That cheek, more lovely than the rose, 
Be drench'd with blood, and marr'd with blc 

That I thereby may live. 

O cruel sin ! cruel sin ! 

7 O Lady blest ! 

Sweet Virgin, hear my cry ! 
Forgive the wrong that 1 have done. 
To thee, in causing thy dear Son, 

Upon the cross to die ! 

Lady blest ! Lady blest ! 



14. The Infant Jesu9 in the crib. 

(trum St. AlphonM}.) 

1 O King of Heaven I from starry throne i 
scending, 
Thou takest refuge in that wretched cave \ 
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God of bliss 1 1 see Thee cold and trembling* 
'VTh^t pain it cost Thee, fallen piaa to saToi 

CHORUS. 

Syreet Infant Jesus I 

Infant divine! 
Make me, oh make me, 

For ever be Thine I 

2 Thpu, of a thousand worlds the great Creator, 
Dost now the pain of cold and want endure ; 
Thy poverty but makes Thee more endearing. 
For well I know, 'tis love has made Thee 
poor. 
Chorus. — Sweet Infant Jesus, &c. 

3 1 see Thee leave Thy heavenly Father's bosom — 
But whither has Thy love transported Thee ? 
Upon a little straw I see Thee lying : 

"Why suffer Thus ? 'Tis all for love of me. 
Chorus. — Sweet Infant Jesus, &c. 

4 But if it is Thy Will for me to suffer, 

And by these sufferings my heart to move ; 
Wherefore, my Jesus, do I see Thee weeping ? 
'Tis not for pain Thou weepest, but for love. 
Chorus, — Sweet Infant tfesus, &c. 

5 Thou weepest thus, to see me so ungrateful ; 

My sins have pierced Thee to the very core ; 
I once despised Thy love, — but now I love Thee, 
I love but Thee, — then, Jesus weep UlO laot^* 
ChoTU8.-^Sweet Infant JesuB, &.c. 
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6 Thou sleepest, Lord, but Thy heart ever 

watches, 
No slumber can a heart so loving take ; 
But tell me, darling Babe, of what Tho 
thinkest — 
" I thiuk," He says, " of dying for thy sak* 
Chorus. — Sweet Infant Jesus, &c. 

7 Is it for me, that Thou dost think of dying ? 

What the», O Jesus, can I luve but Thee 
Mary, my hope I if I love Him too little, 
Be not indignant — ^love Him thou for me^ 
Chorus. — Sweet Infant Jesus, &c. 



15. The Epiphany. 

(Repeat the two last lines of erery rene.) 

1 They leave the land of gems and gold, 

The shining portals of the East ; 
For Him, « the Woman's Seed " foretold, 
They leave the revel, and the feast. 

2 To earth their sceptres they have cast. 

And crowns by kings ancestral worn ; 
They track 'the lonely Syrian waste ; 
They kneel before the Babe new-bom. 

3 O happy eyes, that saw Him first I 

O happy lips that kissed His feet ! 
Earth slakes at last her ancient thirst : 
With Eden's joy her pulses beat. 

4 True kings are those who thus forsake 

Their kingdoms for the Eternal King— 
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Serpent ! Her foot is on thy neck ! 
Herod ! thou writh'st^ but canst not sting ! 

5 He, He is King, and He alone, 

Who lifts that infant hand to bless ; 
Who makes His mother's knee His throne. 
Yet rules the starry wilderness. 



THE PASSION. 

16. Hail Wounds. 

1 Hail irounds ! which through eternal yeai^ 

The love of Jesus shew ; 
TT^il wounds ! &om whence encrimson'd rills 
Of blood for ever flow. 

More precious than the gems of Ind, 

Than all the stars more fair ; 
Nor honeycomb, nor fragrant rose. 

Can once with you compare. 

2 Through you is open'd to our souls 

A refuge safe and calm. 
Whither no raging enemy 
Can reach to work us harm*. 

What countless stripes did Christ receive 

Naked in Pilate's hall I 
From His torn flesh what streams of blood 

Did all around Him faU ! 

3 How doth th' ensanguined thorny crotrn 

That beauteous brow transpierce I 
How do the nailg those hands and ie^\» 
Contract with tortures fierce \ 
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He bows His head, and fortih at last 

His loving spirit soars ; 
Yet even after death His heart 

For us its tribute pours. 

4 Beneath the wine-press of God's wrath 
His Blood for us He drains ; 
Till for Himself, O wondrous love I 
No single drop remains. 

Oh, come all ye in whom are fix'd 

The deadly stains of sin I 
Come I wash in this all-saving Blood> 

And je shall be made clean. 



17* ' (yerwTulnCd in depths of woe,* 

1 O'erwhelm'd in depths of woe, 

Upon the tree of scorn 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind^ 
With, tacking anguish torn. 

2 See ! how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See ! down His face, and neck, ^d breai 
His sacred Blood descend. 

3 Hark I with what awful cry 

His spirit takes its flight ; 
That cry, it pierced the Mother's heart, 
And whelm'd her soul in nights 

4 Earth hears, and to its base 

Bocks wildly to and fro ; 
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Tombs burst ; seas, rivers, mountains quake; 
The veil is rent in tivo. 

5 The sun withdraws his light ; 

The midday heav'ns grow pale ; 
The moon, and stars, the universe^ 
Their Maker's death bewail. 

tf Shall man alone be mute ? 

Come, jouth I and hoarj hairs ! 
Come, rich and poor ! come, all mankind I 
And bathe those feet in tears. 

7 Come ! fall before His Cross, 

Who shed for us His blood : 
Who died the Victim of pure love. 
To make us sons of God. 

8 Jesu ! all praise to Thee, 

Our joj and endless rest I 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here. 
Our crown amid the blest. 



1 8. The Passion of Jesus, 

(From St. Alphont^o.) 

1 Mj Jesus ! say, what wretch has dared 
Thy sacred hands to bind ? 
And who has dared to bu£fet'so 
Thy face so meek and kind ? 

CHORUS, 

* Tis I have thus ungrateful been. 
Yet, Jesus I pity take ! 

Oh spare and pardon me, tny lacst^^ 
For Thy sweet mercy's aakfc\ 
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2 My Jesus I who with spittle vile 

Profaned Thy sacred brow ? 
Or whose unpitying scourge has made 
Thy precious blood to flow ? 

Chorus. — ' Tis I have thus, &c. 

3 My Jesus ! whose the hands that wove 

That cruel thorny cro¥m ? 
Who made that hard and heavy cross 
That weighs Thy shoulders down ? 

Chorus. — ' Tis I have thus, &Ck 

• 

4 My Jesus I who has mocked Thy thirst 

With vinegar and gall ; 
Who held the nails that pierced Thy handi 
And made the hammer fall ? 

Chorus. — ^ Tis I have thuS) &c. 

5 My Jesus I say, who dared to nail 

Those tender feet of Thine ; 
And whose the arm that raised the lance 
To pierce that Heart divine ? 

Chorus. — ' Tts I have thus, &c, 

6 And, Mary I who has murdered thus, 

Thy lov'd and only One ? 
Canst thou forgive the blood-stained hand 
That robbed thee of thy Son ? 

CHOKUS. 

' Tis I have thus ungrateful been 

To Jesus and to thee ; 
Forgive me for thy Jesus* sake^ 

And pray to Him for me^ 
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19. Jesus Crticified. 

1 come and mourn with me awhile ; 
See, Mary calls us to her side ; 

O come and let us mourn with her : 
JesuSy our Love, is crucified I 

2 Hate we no tears to shed for mm. 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ah, look how patiently He hangs : 
Jesus, our Love, is cruci&ed ! 

3 How fast His hands and feet are nailed ; 
His Blessed Tongue with thirst is tied : 
His failing Eyes are hlind with hlood : 
JesuSy our LoYe, is crucified I 

4 His Mother cannot reach His face t 
She stands in helplessness beside ; 
Her heart is martyred with her Son^s 8 
Jesus, our Loyo, is crucified ! 

5 SeYen times He spoke, seYen words of loYe, 
And all three hours His silence ctied 

For mercy on the souls of men i 
Jesus, our LoYe, is crucified ! 

6 What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried. 
And guilty found of too much loYC : 
Jesus, our Loyc^ is crucified I •« 
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THE RESURRECTIOM. 

20. Jesus Risen, 
Repeat the last two llhes of every rene, 

1 All hail ! dear Conqueror ! All hail I 
O what a victory is Thine ! 

How beautiful Thy strength appears. 

Thy crimson wounds how bright they shine ! 

2 Thou earnest at the dawn of day \ 
Armies of souls around Thee were> 
Blessed spirits thronging to adore 
Thy Flesh, so marvellous, so fair. 

3 The everlasting Godhead lay 
Shrouded within those Limbs Divine> 
Nor left untenanted one hour 

That Sacred Human Heart of Thine. 

4 They worshipped Thee, those ransomed souls. 
With the fresh strength of love let free ; 
They worshipped joyously, and thought 

Of Maiy while they looked on Thee. 

5 And Thou too. Soul of Jesus, Thou 
Towards that sacred Flesh didst yearn, 
And for the beatings of that Heart 
How ardently Thy love did bum I 

6 They worshipped while the beauteous Soul 
Paused by the Body's wounded side : — 
Bright dashed the cave — ^before them stood 
The Living Jesus Glorified. 
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7 DowDi down, all lofty things on earth, 
And worship Him with joyous dread I 
O Sin I thou art undone by love ! 

Death! thou art discomfited! 

8 Ye Heayens^ how sang they in your courts. 
How sang the angelic choirs that day. 
When from His tomb, the imprisoned God, 
like the strong sunrise, broke away 1 

9 O I ain burning so with love, 

1 fear lest I should make too free ; 
Let me lie silent and adore 

Thy glorified Humanity. 

10 All I now Thou sendest me sweet tears ; 
Pluttered with love, my spirits fail,-^ 
What shall I say? Thou know'st my heart; 
All hail ! dear Conqueror! all hail; 
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21. Sweet Sacrdnieni, 

1 Jesus ! toy Lord, my God> my alll 

How can I love Thee as I ought ? 
And how revere this wondrous gift. 
So far surpassing hope or thought ? 

CHORUS. 

Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore I 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more I 

2 Had I but Mary's sinless heart 

To love Thee with, mj dearest TLVti^, 
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Oh, with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing I 

Chotus. — Sweet Sacrament, &3. 

3 see I within a creature's hand 

The vast Creator deigns to be, 
Reposing infant-like, as though 
On Joseph's arm, or Mary's knee. 

Chorus. — Sweet Sacrament^ &c. 

4 Thy Body, Soul, and Godhead> all I 

O mystery of love divine I 
I cannot compass all I have ; 

For all Thou hast and art are mine t 

Chorus. — Sweet Sacrament, &Ct 

5 Sound, sound His praises higher still, 

And come, ye angels, to our aid ; 
'Tis God I 'tis God I the very God 
Whose power both man and angels made ! 
Chorus. — Sweet Sacrament, &c, 

6 He comes ! He comes ! the Lord of Ho8t8> 

Borne on His throne triumphantly ! 
We see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord ; 
And yearn to shed our blood for Thee» 
Chorus. — Sweet Sacrament, &;C* 

7 Our hearts leap up ; our trembling song 

Grows fainter still ; we can no more ; 
Silence ! and let us weep — and die 
Of very leve, while we adore. 

CHORUS. 

Great Sacrament of love divine ! 
All; all we have or are bo Thine. 
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22 . The Elevation of the Eost. 

\ In breathless silence kneel. 
With trembling rapture feel 
The hour of grace is ni^h ; 
Watch for the signal given, 
As for a Toice from heaven, 
The I^ord is standing by. 

CHORUS. 

Hush ! Hush ! Break not the spell ! 
Jesos is here ; our hearts know it well. 
Kneel ! Kneel I in love and fear ; 
Jesus ia God and Jesus is here. 
Hark to the sound of the Sanctuary bell, 

(Ont voice.) (Att.) N 

Telling of love, burning for ever, I 

iOnevoiet.) (4U.) f Bepeo*. 

For ever, for ever I J 

2 Stir not the silent air, 
E'en by the words of prayer. 
Breathe not too loud a sigh, 
In your heart's deep recess, 
Youy fears, your hopes express. 
Send up a speechless cry. 

Chorus, — Hush! Hush! &c. 

3 Mute be the organ's strain, 
Man's voice of praise is vain. 
When God is all in alL 

Speak not, let words alone ; ^ 
Be still, His presence own. 
Before Him prostrate fall. 

Chorus, — Hush! Hush I &c„ 
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4 This is no common hour, 
This is no human power, 
God is among you now ; 
And each full heart may share 
In Peter's raptured prayer 
On the lone mountain's brow. 

Chorus. — Hush I Hush ! &c, 



23. ^ what Wonders of Love f 

1 O what wonders of love, on the altar I see. 
From the Host, our dear Lord is looking on me ; 
He looks on the creature, He died to redeem ; 
How great is His love, how small must mine 

seem ! 

CHOBUS. 

O dearest Lord ! teach me to loye ) 

As do the saintg in heaven above. J *®p***' 

2 O my Jesus how long on the earth must I stay 
Before to Thy Bosom, ray soul flies away ? 
My exile then over, I trust by Thy grace 

To enter Thy presence, and see Thy sweet Faco. 

CHORUS. 

O dearest Lord I I bum with love, ) 

Oh take me home, to Thee above. ) ^®^*®*' 
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24 * My Ood, my Life, my Lave.* 

CHOBUS. 

My God, my life, my love I 
To Thee, to Thee, I call I 

come to me from heav'n abore, 
And be my God, my all I 

1 My faith beholds Thee, Lord^ 

Oonceal'd in human food ; 
My senses fail ; but on Thy word, 

1 trast and find my God. 

Chorus. — My God, &c. 

2 O when wilt Thou be mine I 

Sweet loTer of my soul. 
My Jesus dear, my King divine,— 
And all my heart control ! 

Chorus. — My God, &c, 

3 O oome and fix Thy throne 

Within my very heart ; 
O make it burn for Thee alone. 
For Thou its master art. 

Chorus. — My God, &c. 

4 On Thee J stay ipy mind. 

For vain are earthly toys ; 
In Thee alone my life I find 
The joy of heaven's joys ! 

Chorus, — My God, &c% 
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25. Bread of Life, 

1 When by Thy altar, Lord, I kneel. 
And think upon Thy love ; 
make my heart Thy goodness feel. 
Fix it on things above ! 

CHORUS, 

My sweetest Lord, when I retrace 
Thy wondrous love for me ; 

Oh I how can I affection place 
On anything but Thee ? 

8 About to leave this wretched earth. 
On man Thy thoughts still bent, 
Thy sacred, boundless love, gave birth. 
To this sweet Sacrament : 

Chorus. — My sweetest Lord, &c. 

3 Oh manna! which my Sovereign Lord 

In pity left for me ; 
"Without this mystery adored 
What would this exile be? 
Chorus. — My sweetest Lord, &c, 

4 A desert land of woe and care, 

A pilgrimage of strife. 
Who could its grief, its sorrows bear. 
Without this Bread of Life ? 
Chorus.-;-My sweetest Lord, &o. 

6 My soul here finds a sovereign balm, 
A cure for every grief, 
'Mid pain and care a heavenly calm, 
A solace and relief. 

Chorus, — My sweetest Lord, &c. 



L 
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6 Supported bj this Heavenly Bread, 

M J Lord's last pledge of love ; 
With joy the rugged path I'll tread, 
To Horeb's mount above. 

Chorus. — My sweetest Lord, &c. 

7 Strengthened by this, my soul its flight. 

Shall from this exile soar. 
To dwell in realms of bliss and light 
For ever, evermore. 

Chorus. — My sweetest Lord, &c. 



26. The Altar. 

1 O happy Flowers I happy Flowers! 
How quietly for hours and hours, 

In dead of night, in cheerful day. 
Close to my own dear Lord you stay. 
Until you gently fade away! 
O happy Flowers I what would I give, 
In your sweet place all day to live. 
And then to die, my service o'er, 
Softly as you do, at His door. 

2 happy Lights ! happy Lights! 
Watching my Jesus livelong nights. 
How <;lose you cluster round His throne. 
Dying so meekly one by one. 

As each its faithful watch has done. 
Could I with you but take my turn. 
And burn with love of Him, and bum 
Till love had wasted me, like you, 
Sweet Lights I what better co\x\i\ ^cA 
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3 O happy Pyx ! O happy Pyx ! 
Where Jesus doth His dwelling fix ; 

little palace, dear and bright, 

"Where He, Who is the world's true light, 
Spends all the day, and stays all night — 
Ah ! if my heart could only be 
A little home for Him like thee, 
Such fires my happy soul would move, 

1 could not help but die of love ! 

4 O Pyx and Lights and Flowers ! but I 
Through envy of you will not die ; 
Nay, happy things ! what will you do, 
For I am better off than you, 

The whole day long, the whole night throug 

For Jesus gives Himself to me 

So sweetly and so utterly : 

By rights, long since I should have died, 

For love of Jesus crucified. 

5 My happy Soul I My happy Soul I 
How shall I then my love control ? 
O sweet Communion ! Feast of bliss ! 
When the dear Host my tongue doth kiss, 
What happiness is like to this ? 

O heaven, I think, must be alwaj 
Quite like a First Communion day ; 
With love so sweet and joy so stracge,— - 
Only that heaven will never change ! 
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27. Thanksgiving after Communion, 

1 What happiness can equal mine ? 

I've found the object of my love ; 
My Saviour and my Lord divine 

Is come to me from heaven above. 
He makes my heart His own abode, 

His flesh becomes my daily bread ; 
He pours on me His healing blood, 

And with His life my soul is fed* 

2 My Love is mine, and I am His ; 

In me He dwells, in Him I live : 
Where could I taste a purer bliss? 

What greater boon could Jesus give? 
O royal banquet I heavenly feast ! 

O flowing fount of life and grace ! 
Where God the Giver, man tlie guest, 

Meet and unite in sweet embrace. 

3 Dear Jesus, now my heart is Thine, 

Oh ! may it never from Thee fly ; 
My God, be Thou for ever mine, ,/, 

And I Thine own eternally. 
No more, O Satan, thee I fear I 

O world ! thy charms I now despise 1 
For Christ Himself is with me here. 

My joy, my life, my paradise. 
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. 28. ^^t^ to the Blessed Sacrament, 

Repeat the last line of eveiy Terse. 

1 Before the altar angels reii their faces, 

For God is dwelSng there by night and d 
His Heayt is fall of love, His Hands of gra 
Witl^ which He crowns the souls that cc 
to pray^ 
To His presence returning, 
With our hearts brightly burning, 
*We come to kneel before His sacred feet, 
To see His face and hear His words so swe* 

2 Oh sinner come ! fear not a wrathful senten 

For blessed are the tears which sinners we 
The angels all rejoice at man's repentance, 
And Jesus came to save the wandering six 
He receives the offender 
With compassion so tender 
That tears of sorrow turn to tears of joy. 
Which wash out sin and earthly love destrc 

3 To Jesus come, all you who weak and vei 

Begin to faint beneath your heavy load. 
And He will cheer your spirits sad and dre? 
He bears His cross before you on the roi 
His example will move us 
And His patience reprove us, 
I^ncouraged thus we'll glad\y \)eat owt^^ycv. 
To show our love, and heavenly \iV\aa Vo ^c 
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4 Oh dearest Lord Thy Sacred Heart is yearn- 
ing* 
To gather souls around Thy humble throne, 

Increase the flame with which our love is 
burning, 
Oh take our hearts and make them like Thine 
Own. 
Thy sweet blessing bespeaking. 
We, Thy children, are seeking, 
The crowning grace to love Thee here below, 
And after death to Thee above to go. 



THE SACRED HEART. 

29. Sacred Heart! 

1 O Sacred Heart ! 

Our home lies deep in Thee. 
On earth Thou art an exile's rest. 
In heaven the glory of the blest, 
O Sacred Heart. 

2 Sacred Heart, 

Thou fount of contrite tears, 
Where'er those living waters flow, 
♦New life to sinners they bestow, 
O Sacred Heart. 

3 O Sacred Heart, 

Bless our dear Fatherland, 
May Erin's sons to truth e'er ataxi^, 
WJch faith'a bright banner still in IvocaQu 

O Sacred JJeart. 
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4 O Sacred Hearty 
Watch o'er our sister isle^ 

Till £uth ere long, retom once more 
And find a home on England's shore, 
O Sacred Heart ! 

5 O Sacred Heart, 
Our trust is all in Thee ; 

For though earth's night be dark and drea 
Thou breathest rest, where Thou art near, 
O Sacred Heart. 

6 Sacred Heart, 

When shades of death shall fall, 
Keceive us 'neath Thy gentle care, 
And save us from the tempter's snare : 
O Sacred Heart. 

7 O Sacred Heart, 

Lead exiled children home, 
"WTiere we may ever rest near Thee, 
In peace and joy eternally, 
Sacred Heart. 



30. To Christ, the Prince of Peace. 

CHORUS. 

To Christ, the Prince of Peace, 
And Son of Qod most High, 
The^ Father of the world lo come, 
Sing we with holy Joy. 
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1 Deep in His Heart for us 
The wound of love He bore ; 

That love with which He still inflames 
The hearts that Him adore. 

2 O Jesu ! Victim blest ! 
What else but love divine 

Could Thee constrain to open thus 
That Sacred Heart of Thine ? 

3 O fount of endless life ! 

O spring of waters clear I 
O flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto Thee draw near. 

4 Hide me in Thy dear Heart ; 
For thither do I fly ; 

There seek Thy grace through life, in death 
Thine immortality. 

5 Praise to the Father be ; 
Praise to His only Son ; 

Praise to the blessed Paraclete, 
While endless ages run. 



31. The True Shepherd. 

I was wandering and weary, 

When my Saviour came unto lae \ 
For the waja of Bin grew dreary, 
And the world ha,d ceased to ^oo Taft\ 



■And I wi. • . "^'•feen, 

, fts voice E ^'^°' 
, *" anxious .^-J^f? gJKten, 

■f^o bade ffij. Jf^^ ^ed m; . 
, And said iotxr ^''°^<^er, ' 
f "'^ J'm sure r\^^ ^^ niiseJ ,„ 

'^'»giadnes3fe2:dT'&-rasin,j. 



HOLT FAMILY HYSJNB. 41 

And I ever hear Him say, 

As He goes along His way, &c. (as in y. 1.) 

7 Let us do then, dearest brothers. 

What will best and longest please us ; 
Follow not the ways of others. 
But trust ourselves to Jesus : 
We shall ever hear Him say. 
As He goes along His way, 
O silly souls come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear me ; 
I am^ I am the Shepherd true. 



32. J^suSy the very thought of Tltet. 

CHORUS. 

Jesus ! the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast. 

But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

1 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
Saviour of mankind ! 
Chorus. — Jesus, &c. 

2 O hope of every contrite heart, 

O j'T of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ; 
How good to those who ?^^ifek\ 
ChoxxxA, — Jesus, &e. 
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3 But what to those who find? Ah ! this 

Nor tongue, nor pen can shew ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None hut His lo7*d ones know. 
Chorus.— Jesus, &c. 

4 Jesus, our only joy he Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
Our hope, our victory. 
Chorus. — Jesus, &c. 

5 O Jesu I spotless virgin flower I 

Our life and joy ! to Thee 
Be praise, beatitude and power, 
Through all eternity. 
Chorus. — Jesus, &c. 



33. Evening Hymn to Jesus. 

1 Hear Thy children, gentle Jesus, 

While we breathe our evening prayer, 
Save us from all harm and danger. 
Take us 'neath Thy shelt'ring care. 

2 Save us from the wiles of Satan, 

'Mid the lone and sleepful m'ght, 
Sweetly may bright guaitlian angels 
Keep us 'neath their watchful sight. 

3 Gentle Jesus, look in pity 

jFyom Thy great white throne above> 
AH the night Thy Heart ia wakdvxV 
-^ ^j' sacrament of love. 
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4 Shades of even fast are falling. 
Day is fading into gloom, 
When the shades of death fall roand us, 
Lead Thine exiled children home. 



III. THE BLESSED VIEGIK MARY. 
34. St. Casimirs Hymn. 

Translated and selected by H. E. G. W. 

1 Sing, sing, each day, 
A tuneful lay, 

My soul, to Mary's glory : 

Her feasts employ 

With pious joy 
To con her wondrous story. 

2 Unending lays 
Sound forth her praise. 

The Queen of all created : 

Till note on note 

Through Heaven float, 
Each with her goodness freighted. 

3 A sentence dire, 
From God's just ire. 

Bore man for Eve's transgression ; 
Till Mary led 
The Fpead thrift's tread 
Sack home from sia's opigtc^aaou* 
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4 O blessed shoot 

From Jesse's root 
Hope, refuge of minds weary I 
The earth's delight, 
The abyss's light, 
The Lord's own sanctuary. 

6 Most precious gem ! 

Rose-budding stem I 
O lily of pure saintliness ! 

Chaste virgin-trains 

To blissful reigns 
Lead up thy queenly stateliness. 

6 Virgin rejoice, 
Whom every voice, 

Should join in glorifying ; 

Whose first sweet look 

The prison shook. 
Where hopeless man lay sighing. 

7 The Virgin's flower, 
The Mother's dower. 

Thy gifts are to eternity ; 
The palm tree shedding 
Its fruits, yet budding, 

Is type of thy maternity. 

8 For when thy birth 
Gave joy, the earth 

With radiant vest adorning. 

It cast away 

The dark array 
OS ages Bpent in mourning. 
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9 For this I cry, 
For this I sigh, 
Be thou my soul's physician ! 
Thy gifts of grace, 
Poured down apace, 
Eequite my soul's petition. 

10 Cherish, sustain, 
The suppliant train 
In thy sweet prayer confiding ! 
Whatever pains, 
Whaterer stains 
Prevent in us abiding. 



35. rA« Immaculate Conception, 

1 " And can it be, that God should deign 

" Like men to be of sinners born, 
" From those on ^hom His curse hath lain, 
*♦ The creatures of a world forlorn? 

CHORUS. 

*' Our God is great, our God is high, — jes high t 
His praise is heard above the sky ! 
Nor may there aught of sin draw nigli, — not 

nigh I 

" To where His sovereign might — 
" His sovereign might doth lie." 

2 Thus spoke the gazing cherubim, 

When first they heard the law of love ; 
When first they saw in vision dim., 
The work of the descendmgDox^. 
Chorus, — Our God is g^te^i^, &.e. 
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3 Yet lovingly they paused, amaz*d, 

And own*d themselves as creatures frail. 
The wisdom of their God they prais'd, 
Whose love, whose bounty could not fail. 
Chorus. — Our God is great, &c. 

4 Then to the heavenly host there came 

A message of peculiar grace : 
*' A woman without sin proclaim 
" Sole parent of a heavenly race." 
Chorus. — Out God is great, &c- 

5 The joyful sound is heard on high, 

For She whose being now is sung, 
To God Himself is very nigh, 

As Mother, prais'd by every tongue. 
Chorus. — Our God is great, &c, 

6 The Word eternal, — ^Heav'n's great Lord, 

Will own her by that title blest. 
And Heav'n's glad hosts in sweet accord 
Will learn submissive her behest. 
Chorus. — Our God is great, &c. 

7 Yes, Virgin Queen, Immaculate, 

Our tongues, our thoughts, are all too frail 
To tell the greatness of thy state. 
And nil thy glory to detail. 

Chorus, — Our God is greal, &,c. 
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8 Yet fearlessly we may thee bless, 

For childhood's weakness thou canst own, 
Since, Pure One ! 'twas by lowliness 
Thou cam'st to God's eternal throne. 
Chorus. — Our God is great, &c. 



36. * purest of Creatures /' 

1 O purest of creatures ! sweet Mother ! sweet 

Maid! 
The one spotless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 
Dark night hath come down on us. Mother! 

and we, 
Look out for thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 

2 Deep night hath come down on this rough- 

spoken world, 
And the banners of darkness are boldly unfurled; 
And the tempest-tossed Church — ail her eyes 

are on thee. 
They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea I 

3 The Church doth what God had first taught 

her to do ; 
He looked o'er the world, to find hearts that 

were true ; 
Through the ages He looked, «ii9t ^^ ^o^ass^ 
none but thee, 

And He loved ihj clear fibinina, e^^^^ ^"^^^ 
the Sea! ^ 
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4 He gazed on thy soul; it was spotless and fair 
For the empire of sin — it had never been there 
None had e'er owned thee, dear Mother ! bu 

He, 
And He blessed thy clear shining, sweet Stai 
of the Sea ! 

5 Earth gave Him one lodging; 'twas deep h 

thy breast, 
And God found a home, where the sinner find 

rest, 
His home and His hiding-place^ both were h 

thee, 
He was won by thy shining, sweet Star of th' 

Sea! 

6 O blissful and calm was the wonderful rest 
That thou gavest thy God in thy virginal breast 
For the heaven He left He found heaven ii 

thee. 
And He shone in thy shining, sweet Star o 
the Sea ! 



37. Immaculate I Immaculate! 

1 mother ! I could weep for mirth, 

Joj f lis mj heart so fast ; 
My soul to-day is heaven on eax^, 
O could the transport laBt\ 
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CHOBUS. 

I think of thee, and what thou art, 

Thy majesty, thy state ; 
And I keep singing in my heart — 

Immacidate! Immaculate. 

2 When Jesus looks upon thy face, 
His heart with rapture glows, 
And in the church, by His sweet grace, 
Tbj blessed worship grows. 

Chorus. — ^I think of thee, &c. 

8 The Angels answer with their songs. 
Bright choirs in gleaming rows ; 
And saints flock round thy feet in throngs. 
And Heaven with bliss o'erflows. 

Chorus. — I think of thee, &c. 

4 Conoeiyed, conceived Immaculate I 
O what a joy for thee ! 
Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 
O greater joy for me ! 

Chorus. — I think of thee, &c. 

6 It is this thought to-day that lifts 
My happy heart to heaven. 
That for our sakes thy choicest gifts 
To thee, dear Queen I were given. 

Chorus. — I think of ti^ee, &c. 

6 blessed be the Eternal Son 
Who joys to call thee mother ; 
Ajidletapoor men, hj sin undone, 
I'or tbjr sake call Him brother. 

ChoruB. — I think o£ tiiee, &.^ 
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38. The Nativity of the Blessed Virgin. 

1 Sweet Mom ! thou parent of the sun ! 

And daughter of the same ! 
What joy and gladness, through thy birth, 
This day to mortals came ! 

Cloth'd in the sun, I see thee standi 

The moon beneath thy feet ; 
The stars above thy sacred head 

A radiant coronet. 

Eepeat. — Sweet Morn, &c. 

2 Thrones and dominions gird thee rounds 

The armies of the sky. 
Pure streams of glory from thee flow 
All bath'd in Deity I 

Terrific as the banner'd line 

Of battle's dread array, 
Before thee tremble hell and death. 

And own thy potent sway : 
Bepeat. — Sweet Mom, &c. 

3 While crush'd beneath thy dauntless foot, 

The serpent writhes in vain ; 
Smote by a deadly stroke, and bound 
In an eternal chain. 

O Mightiest ! pray for tis, that He 
T\Tio came through thee of yore, 

Mbjt come to dwell within our hearts, 
And never quit us more. 
Mepeat — Street Mom) &c. 



HOLY 7A3fILT HYMNS. 51 



39. Our Lady^s Expectation, 

1 like the daimiiig of the morning, 

On the mountain's golden heights, 
like the hreaking of tiie moonbeams 

On the gloom of cloudy nights^ 
like a secret told by angels, 

Getting known upon the earth, 
Is the Mother's Expectation 

Of Messiah's speedy birth I 

2 Then wert happy, blessed Mother ! 

With the very bliss of heaven. 
Since the angel's salutation 

In thy raptured ear was given ; 
Since the Ave of that midnight, 

When thou wert anointed Queen, 
like a river overflowing 

Hath the grace withm thee been. 

3 the feeling of thy Burden, 

It was touch, and taste, and sight : 
It was newer still and newer, 

All those nine months, day and night 
Like a treasure unexhausted. 

Like a vision unconfess'd. 
Like a rapture unforgotten 

It lay ever at thy breast. 

4 Every moment did that Burden, 

Tress upon thee with new grace •, 
ITappjr Mother I thou art longLUg 
To behold the Saviour's Eace\ 
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O, His human face and features 
Must be passing sweet to see ; 

Thou hast seen them, happj Mother ! 
O tiien^ show them now to me. 



40. 2%^ Sorrows of the B. V. JU, 

Repeat the two last linen of each verse. 

1 What a sea of tears and sorrow 

Did the soul of Mary toss 
To and fro upon its billows, 

While she wept her bitter loss ; 
In her arms her Jesus holding, 

Tom. but newly from the cross ! 

2 that mournful Virgin Mother ! 

See her tears how fast they flow 
Down upon His mangled body, 

Wounded side, and thorny brow ; 
While His hands and feet she kisses,- 

Picture of immortal woe ! 

3 Ofb and oft His arms and bosom 

Fondly straining to her own ; 
Oft her pallid lips imprinting 

On each wound of her dear Son ; 
Till at last, in swoons of anguish, 

Sense and consciousness are gone. 

4 Gentle Mother, we beseech thee, 

By thy tears and troubles sore, 
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By the death of thy dear offspring, 
By the bloody wounds He bore ; 

Touch our hearts with that true sorrow 
Which afficted thee of yore. 

5 To the Father everlasting, 

And the Son, who reigns on high^ 

With the coetemal Spirit, 
Trinity in Unity, 

Be salvation, honour, blessing. 
Now and through eternity. 



41, The Assumption. 

1 Sing, sing, ye Angel bands, 

All beautiful and bright ; 
For higher still, and higher. 

Through fields of starry light, 
Mary, your Queen, ascends. 

Like the sweet moon at night. 

2 A fairer flower than she 

On earth hath never been ; 
And, save the throne of God, 

Your heavens have never seen 
A wonder half so bright 

As your ascending Queen. 

3 O happy Angels ! look. 

How beautiful she is ! 
See ! Jesus bears her up. 

Her hand is locked in His ; 
O who can tell the height 

Of that fair Mother's VAiaa^, 
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4 And shall I lose thee then, 

Lose my sweet right to thee ? 
Ah, no ! the Angels' Queen 

Man^s mother still will be ; 
And thou, upon thy throne, 

Wilt keep thy love for me. 

5 On, then, dear Pageant, on I 

Sweet music breathes around ; 
And love, Hke dew, distils 

On hearts in rapture bound ; 
The Queen of heaven goes up 

To be proclaimed and crowned t 

6 On through the countless stars 

Proceeds the bright array ; 
And Love Divine comes forth 

To light her on her way, 
Through the short gloom of night 

Into celestial day. 

7 The Eternal Father calls 

His daughter to be blessed ; 
The Son His maiden-mother 

Woos unto His breast ; 
The Holy Ghost His spouse 

Beckons into her rest. 

8 Swifter and swifter grows 

That marvellous mght of love, 
As though her heart were drawn 

More vehemently above ; 
Wliile jubilant Angels part 

A pathway for t£e Dove ! 
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9 Hark ! Hark ! through highest heaven 
What sounds of mystic mirth I 

Marjy hy God proclaimed 
Queen of Immaculate birth 

And diademed -with stars, 
The lowliest of the earth ! 

10 See ! see ! the Eternal Hands 

Put on her radiant crown, 
And the sweet Majesty 

Of Mercy, sitteth down 
For ever and for ever 

On her predestined throne I 
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42. ^* Triumjph of the Blessed Virgin. 

1 Queen of the skies, triumphant Queen ! 
Each clime and age, a glad tribute yielding 
To thee, their crowned triumphant Queen, 
With heart and voice in glad accents sing. , 

Love shall still inspire 

Hearts with sacred fire. 

Love shall still inspire 

Hymns of praise to thee. 
And our voices never tire 
While we sing with tmieful glee, 

Bepeat, — Queen of the skies, &c. 

2 Sing on this day, this sacred day 

All Mary's gifts, all her matchless power; 

Sing on this day, this sacred day 

Praises and hymns through each gladsome hour. 
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On her love relying 

We her children kneeling 

On her bosom leaning 

At her hands receive 
Endless stores of grace and blessing 
AU a mother's love can give. 

Repeat. — Queen of the skies, &c. 

3 Let the sweet spell of Mary's name 
Dwell in our hearts, in our mem'ries linger, 
Let the sweet spell of Mary's name 

Still be the joy of all who love her. 
Then let Saints and Angels, 
Seraphs and Archangels, 
Men of every country. 
Vie in praise and love ; 
Sing with joy their mother's mercy 
Never from her presence rove. 
Eepeat. — Queen of the skies, &c. 

4 Keep in thy heart thy children's names. 
Stamp on their own thy maternal likeness, 
T«ach them to own thy tender claims, 
Teach them thy Son to love and to bless. 

Watch over their childhood, 

Guide them in their manhood. 

Keep them pure and holy 

Safe under thy wing. 
And when life is ebbing slowly 
Let them still with fervour sLng, 

Bepeat. — Queen of the akies, &o. 
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48. ffail, Qtuen of Heaven, 

1 Hail, Queen of Heay'iiy the ocean star, 

Guide of the wand'rer here below I 
Thrown on life's surge we claim thj care, 

Saye ns from peril and from woe. 

Mother of Christ, star of the sea. 
Pray for the wanderer, pray for me. 

2 O gentle, chaste, and spotless maid, 

We sinners make our prayers through thee. 
Remind thy^ Son that He has paid 
The price of our iniquity. 

Virgin most pure, star of the sea, 
Pray for the sinner, pray for me. 

3 Sojourners in this yale of tears. 

To thee, blest advocate, we cry. 
Pity our sorrows, calm our fears, 

And soothe with hope our misery. 

Befuge in grief, star of the sea. 
Pray for the mourner, pray for me. 

4 And while, to Him who reigns abore. 

In Godhead One, in Persons Three, 
The source of life, of grace, of loye. 
Homage we pay on bended knee ; 

Do thou, bright Queen, star of the sea. 
Pray for thy children, pray for me. 

44. Dailyy daily sing to Mary» 

1 Daily, .daily sing to Mary : 

Suig, my soul, her praises due 
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All her feasts, her actions worship, 
With the heart's devotion true. 

Lost in wond'ring contemplation^ 
Be her Majesty confest : 

Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 
Happy Mother, Virgin blest. 

2 She is mighty to deliver ; 

Call her, trust her lovingly : 
When the tempest rages round thee. 

She will calm the troubled sea. 
Gifts of Heaven she has given, 

Noble lady I to our race : 
She the Queen, who decks her subjects 

With the light of God's own grace. 

3 Sing, my tongue, the Virgin's trophies. 

Who for us her Maker bore : 
For the curse of old inflicted. 

Peace and blessing to restore. 
Sing in songs of praise unending, 

Sing the world's majestic Queen, 
Weary not, nor faint in telling. 

All the gifto she gives to men. 



45. The Praises of Mary, 

1 Holy Queen ! we bend before thee, 
Queen of purity divine I 
Make us love thee, we implore theo 
Jdake na truly to be thine. 
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CH0BU8. 

Teach^ oh teach us, Holy Mother 

How to conquer ev'ry sin ; 
How to love and help each other ; 

How the prize of life to win. 

2 Thou to whom a Child was given 

Greater than the sons of men, 
Coming down from highest heaven 
To create the world again. 

Chorus. — Teach, oh teach ub, &c. 

3 O, by that Almighty Maker, 

Whom Ihyself a Virgin bore I 
O, by thy supreme Creator, 
lank'd with thee for evermore ! 

Chorus. — Teach, oh teach us, &c. 

4 By the hope thy name inspires ! 

By our doom reversed through thee : 
Help us, Queen of Angel choirs I 
To a blest eternity ! 

Chorus. — Teach, oh teach us, &c. 



46« Look down, Mother Man/, 

(From St. Alphonso.) 

1 Look down, O Mother Mary I 
From thy bright throne above ; 
Cast down upon thy children 
One only glance of love. 

And if a heart so tender 
With pity flows not o'eoc. 
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Then turn away, O Mother ! 
And look on us no more. 
Repeat. — Look down, &c. 

2 See how ingrate and guilty 

We stand before thy Son ; 
His loving heart reproaches 
The evil we have done. 

But if thou wilt appease Him^ 
Speak for us but one word ; 

Thou only canst obtain us 
The pardon of our Lord. 
Bepeat.-*-Look down, &c. 

3 Mary, dearest Mother ! 

If thou wouldst have us live. 
Say that we are thy children, 
.And Hien He wul forgive. 

Our sins make us unworthy 
That title still to bear, 

But thou art still our Mother ! 
Then show a mother's care. 
Bepeat. — Look down, &c. 

4 Open to us thy mantle, 

There stay we without fear; 
What evil can befall us 
If, Mother, thou art near ? 

O sweetest, dearest Mother ! 

Thy sinful children save ; 
Look down on us with pity, 

Who thy protection crave. 
Bepeat. — Look down, &e. 
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47. Mother of Mercy, 

Repeat the last line of erery yerae. 

1 Mother of Mercy ! day by day 

My love for thee grows more and more 
Thy gifts are strewn upon my way, 
Like sands upon the great sea shore. 

2 Though poverty^ and work, and woe 

The maaters of my life may be, 
"When times are worst, who does not know 
Parkness is light, with love of thee ? 

3 But scornful men have coldly said 

Thy love was leading me from God ; 
And yet in this I did but tread 
The very path my Saviour trod. 

4 They ^now but little of thy worth 

Who speak these heartless words to me ; 
For what did Jesus love on earth 
One half so tenderly as thee? 

5 Get me the grace to love thee more 

Jesus will give if thou wilt plead ; 
And, Mother ! when life's cares are o'er, 
I shall love thee then indeed ! 

6 Jesus, when His three hours were run, 

Bequeath'd thee from the cross to mo ; 
And O f how can I love thy Son, 
Sweet Mother I if I lo\e nol ^^1 
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48. The Sailor's Hymn, 

1 Mary Mother! 
Shield us through life t 

Protect us from 
The ocean's strife. 



GHOBtTStf 

Calm the wild sea, 

Bid tempests cease ; 
Through thee we reach ) 

The shore in peace. J ^'^^' 

2 Star of the main 
Beneath thy veil 

Clinging to thee 
"We safely sail. 

Chorus. — Calm the wild, &c. 

8 O mother dear 
virgin blest ; 

Our footsteps guide 
Till death's long rest. 

Chorus. — Calm the wild, &c. 

4 Sweet morning star. 
When life is o'er. 

Then land us on 
Th' eternal shore. 

Chorus. — Calm the wild, &c* 
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49. Mother Mary, 



1 I shall see tliis cherished Mother, 

This sweet hope beats in mj heart ; 
"Who can tell her love and goodness? 
Tn her presence griefs depart. 

CHORtJS. 

Mother Mary ! >^ 

This dark night ] 

Is Kt from heaven (^^^'^ 

With thy light. ^ 

2 All her love has flowed around me, 

I have ever been her child, 
And my sorrow for her absence 
Deepens in this desert wild. 
Chorus. — Mother Mary, &c. 

8 All my joy is loving Mary, 

And &e light of her sweet name 
Falling in a rain of glory, 

Crowns us with its ambient flame. 
Chorus. — Mother Mary, &c. 

4 "When I see my Mother's image 
Then my thoughts are ever bold. 
Fashioning some dim resemblance 
Of her loveliness untold. 
Chorus Mother Maiy, &c. 
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5 Dreary days of Mary's absence I 

Dark days without Mary's light ! 
Tet will oome Hie wished-for morning 
O'er the threshold of the night. 
Chorus. — Mother Mary^ &c. 

6 Though we see her not, her presence 

Himgeth round us evermore : 
In her star-crowned love she dwelleth — 
Past the waves — upon the shore. 
Chorus. — Mother Mary, &c. 

7 Mother Mary, help thy children ! 

We are evermore Hiine own ! 
Watch us, shield us in this sorrow 
Sitting on thy royal throne. 
Chorus. — Mother Mary, &c. 



50* Consecration to the Blessed Virgin M 

1 I hear thy false sweet voice, deceitful woi 

Vain are thy lures and vain thy artful chi 

True to my Queen, I own no rule but he 

My hope, my home, is in my mother's ar 

Her badge I wear, I own her sway, 

I fear no foes on the battle day. 

CHORUS. 

Queen of the sky, mother blest and beloV 
Turn on us thine eyes, see we hasten to t 
Lo ! at thy feet, dear mother, we swea 
True children ot Mary for ever to be. (3 i 



BOLT FAMILY HYHN8. 65 

2 Let sinful men exult in 'worldly joys, 

Short is their bliss, short-lived its transient 

glow; 
Wild shouts of glee and bursts of laughter loud 
Serve but to hide the heart's deep-seated woe ; 
But grief ensues, remorse awakes, 
And peace the guilty soul forsakes. 
Chorus. — Queen of the sky, &c. 

3 Then bring fresh wreaths, and crown my head 

with flowers; 
*' life is a feast," the reckless sinner cries, 
" Let pleasures spring each day beneath my 

feet," , 

But pleasures end, and soon the sinner dies ; 
Oh I what shall be that sinner's fate 
Who thinks of death and hell too late ! 
Chorus. — Queen of the sky, &c. 



51 • To our Blessed Lady, for the Souls in 

Purgatory, 

1 O turn to Jesus, Mother, turn. 

And call Him by His tenderest names ; 
Pray for the holy souls that bum 
This hour among the cleansing flames. 

Ah ! they have fought a gallant fight ; 
In death's cold arms they persevered ; 
And after life's unchcery night 
The harbour of their rest is ncared. 
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2 In pains beyond all earthly pains, 
Favourites of Jesus I there they lie, 
Letting the fire wear out their stains, 
And worshipping God's purity. 

Spouses of Christ they are, for He 
Was wedded to them by Elis Blood ; 
And angels o'er their destiny 
In wondering adoration brood. 

3 They are the children of thy tears ; 
Then hasten, Mother ! to their aid ; 
In pity think each hour appears 
An age while glory is delayed. 

See, how they bound amid their fires, 
While pain and l6ye their spirits fill ; 
Then with self-crucified desires 
Utter sweet murmurs and lie still. 

4 Mary ! let thy Son no more 
His lingering spouses thus expect ; 
God's children to their God restore, 
And to the Spirit His elect. 

Pray then, as thou hast ever prayed ; 
Angels and souls all look to thee ; 
God waits thy prayers, for He hath mac 
Those prayers His law of charity. 



52 • Evening Hymn to owr Blessed Lady 

1 Bright Queen of Heaven, 
Virgin most fair, 
Mnry most gentle, 
lABt to our prayer. 
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Motiher protect us, 

Aid to us bring, 
Sweetly enfold us 

'Neath shelt'ring wing, 

2 Star of the ocean, 

Shedding soft light, 
Solace in sorrow, 

Eest 'mid the night ; 
Send in our slumbers 

Peace fix)ra above. 
Shine on us ever, 

Blight star of love. 

• 

3 Tho' night be lonely 

"Why should we fear, 
While thy soft gleaming 

Shineth so near. 
Leading us gently 

'Mid darkling gloom, 
Beck'ning us onwards, 

To our true home ? 

4 Soon may the morrow 

Of bright endless day, 
Chase the drear visions 

Of dark night away ; 
Waft our lone spirits 

To heaven's bright shore. 
Where we may love thee 

And rest evermore. 
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IV. ST. JOSEPH. 

53. Hail! Jioly Joseph. 

1 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Husband of Mary, hail ! 
Chaste as the lilj flower 
In Eden's peaceful vale. 

2 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Father of Christ esteemed ! 
Father be thou to those 
Thy Foster-Son redeemed. 

3 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Prince of the house of God, 
May His best graces be 

By thy sweet hands bestowed. 

4 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail I 

Comrade of angels, hail ! 
Cheer thou the hearts that faint, 
And guide the steps that fail. 

5 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

God's choice wert thou alone ; 
To thee the Word made flesh 
Was subject as a Son. 

6 Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Teach us our flesh to tame ; 
And, Mary, keep the hearts 
That lore thy husband's name. 



HOLY TAMILY HY^JNS. 69 

7 Mother of Jesus ! bless. 

And bless, je saints on high, 
All meek and simple souls 
That to Saint Joseph crj. 



54. Patronage of St, Joseph. 

1 There are many saints above, 
"Who love us with true love, 

Many angels ever nigh ; 

But, Joseph ! none l^ere be, 

O none Hiat love like thee — 
Dearest of Saints ! be near us when we die. 

2 Thou wert guardian of our Lord, 
Foster-father of the Word, 

Who in thine arms did lie ; 

If we His brothers be, 

We are foster-sons to thee — 
Dearest of Saints ! be near us when we die. 

3 Thou wert Mary's earthly guide, 
For ever at her side. 

Oh, for her sake hear our cry ; 

For we foUow in thy way. 

Loving Mary as we may- 
Dearest of Saints ! be near us when we die. 
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4 Thou to Mary's virgin love 

Wert the image of the Dove, 
Who was her spouse on high ; 
Bring us gifts from Him, dear sai 
Bring us comfort when we faint- 
Dearest of saints ! be near us when 

& Sadly o*er the desert sands, 
Into Egypt's darksome lands, 

As an exile didst thou fly ; 
And we are exiles too, 
With a world to travel through — 

Dearest of saints ! be near us when 

6 When thy gentle years were run, 
On the bosom of thy Son, 

Like an infant didst thou lie ; 
Oh by thy happy death. 
In the tranqufl Nazareth — 

Dearest of saints 1 be near us when ^ 



55. 8t Joseph to the Infant Jestu 

(From St. Alphonso.) 

" Jesus ! let me call thee son, 
Since Thou dost call me father ; 

How I love Thee, sweetest One I 
My God and son together ;" 

CHOBUS. 

Blessed St. Joseph ! to thee do we pi 
Offer our hearts to thy Jesus to-day,} 
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2 '♦As my God, I Thee adore, 

And as my Son, embrace Thee ; 
Let me love Thee more and more. 
And in my bosom place Thee." 

Chorus. — ^Blessed St. Joseph, &c. 

3 " Since Thy guardian I must be. 

My treasure I will make Thee ; 
Do not Thou abandon me, 

And I will ne'er forsake Thee." 

Chorus. — Blessed St. Joseph, &c, 

4 "All my love henceforth is Thine, 

My very life I proffer; 
And my heart no more is mine^ 
For all I am I offer." 

Chorus. — Blessed St. Joseph, &c. 

5 " Since to share Thy presence sweet 

To choose me here Thou deignest ; 
Shall we not in heaven meefc, 
Where Thou for ever reignest ?'' 

Chorus. — Blessed St. Joseph, &c. 



V. THE HOLY FAMILY. 
56. * Praise to Jesus, Joseph, Mary? 

1 Praise, praise to Jesus, Joseph, Mary, 

The Three on earth most like the Three in 
heaven ! 
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Praise, praise to Jesus, Joseph, Mary, 

To whom these Heavenly Likenesses were 
given! 
Come Christians, come, sweet anthems 

weaving. 
Come, young and old, come, gay or 
grieving ! 

CHORUS. 

Come Christians, come, sweet anthems 

weaving. 
Come, young and old, come, gay oi 
grieving ! 
Praise, praise with me 
Adoring and beUeving 
God's Family, God's Holy Family ! } Repeat 

2 'Mid !N"azareth's sequestered mountains 

How lovely was the household of the Three 1 
And by the desert's crystal fountains 
What secret wonders did not Angels see. 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &c. 

3 Then by the dark Egyptian river, 

Joseph, the MoSier, and the marvellous 
Child, 
Heard the chill night- wind softly quiver 
la the tall palms or o'er the sandfields wild. 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &o 
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4 Sweet Family ! swift years are speeding ; 

Thrice ten hath passed o'er Nazareth's secret 
home: 
Poor weary world I it lies all bleeding ; 

Why should it wait ? Why should not Jesus 
come? 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as yer. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &c. 

5 Sweet Family I thy charms detain Him : 

Thou savest Him from an untimely woe : 
From men that would too soon have slain Him 
He hides in thee, God's paradise below I 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &c. 

6 O House of Nazareth I Earth's Heaven I 

Our households now are hallowed all by thee I 
All blessings come, all gifts are given. 
Because of thy dear earthly Trinity ! 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &c. 

7 Sing to the Three with jubilation I 

Husbands and wives, parents and children 
sing! 
Sing to the House from which Salvation 
Flows o'er your homes as from a hidden 
spring ! 
Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 
Chorus. — Come Christians, come, &c. 
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8 Now praise, O praise the sinless Mother, 

Praise to that household's gentle Master I 

And with the Child, whom we call Brother, 

weep for joy of that dear Family ! 

Come Christians, come, &c. (as ver. 1.) 

Chorus. — Come Christians, come, l 



57. ^« Banner of the Holy Family. 

CHOEUS. 

Let us fight I for God let us fight ! 
Come let us throng round our Banner ! 
Wave it high now our Glorious Banner ; 
See how it glistens in the light : 
O heart of Joseph I O heart of Mary I 
Whose Heart with yours shines out so hrigl 
It is our Jesus I it is our Saviour, 
Our Lord, our Leader in the fight ! 

1 Hark the sound of the fight hath gone forth. 

And we must not tarry at home ; 
For our Lord from the South and the North 
Has commanded His soldiers to come. 
Chorus. — ^Let us fight, &o. 

2 We must on with our Banner unfurled : 

We must on : 'tis Jesus who leads : 
We must hasten to conquer the world. 
With the Sign of the Lamb who bleeds. 
Chorus. — ^Let us fight^ &c. 



BOLT FAMILY HYMNS. 75 

3 "We mnst stand to our colours like men: 

Our Lord is a Leader to love : 
For the wounded He heals ; and the slain 
He crowns in His city above. 

Chorus.-— Let us fight, &c. 

4 We must march to the battle with speed : 

Upon earth our one duty is strife ; 
O blest ai*e the soldiers who bleed 
For the Saviour who died to give life. 
Chorus. — Let us fight, &c. 

5 There are Three up in Heaven above — 

There are Three upon earth below : 
And Theirs is the Standard we love — 
And Theirs the one watchword we know. 
Chorus. — Let us fight, &c. 

6 Let us sing the new song of the Lamb — 

Let us sing round our Banner so brave : 
Let us sing of that beautiful Blood 

Which was shed to redeem and to save. 
Chorus. — Let us fight, &c. 



58. Brightly gleams our Banner t 

Brightly gleams our banner. 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onwards, 

To their home on high. 
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IlaiU holy banner, 

Gladly thus we pray ; 
And with hearts united, 

Take our heavenward way. 

CHORUS. 

Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving wand'rers onwards. 
To their home on high. 

2 Hail ! sweet Jesus ! Master I 

Eound Thy sacred feet, 
Now, with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet. 
Long, alas, we've left Thee, 

Straying far away ; 
But once more we enter 

On the " narrow way." 

Chorus. — ^Brightly gleams, < 

3 Mary, Mother, Ave I 

Israel's lily hail ! 
Comfort of thy children 

In this sinful vale. 
*Mid life's surging ocean, 

Whither shall we flee. 
Save, O stainless Virgin, 

Mother, unto thee ? 

Chorus. — ^Brightly gleams, &c, 
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4 Ave ! Joseph ! Ave ! 

Chaste and spotless flower ; 
Cast thy mantle o'er us 

At death's solemn hour. 
Be our Father ever, 

Joseph, meek and mild ; 
Hushand of our Mother, 

Keeper of her Child. 

Chorus. — Brightly gleams, &c, 

5 Jesns ! Mary ! Joseph ! 

Sweet and holy Three ; 
list the praise we pay you 

On our bended knee. 
May we sing your glory 

In glad realms above ; 
Bound for ever to you. 

By the bonds of love. 

Chorus.— Brightly gleams, &c. 



59. ^Bajppy we who thus united,* 

Happy we, who thus united 

Join in cheerfdl melody, 
Praising Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 

In the « Holy Family." 

CHOBUS. 

Jesus, Mary, Joseph, help m. 
That we ever true may be 

To the promises that bind us 
To the " Holy Family." 
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2 Jesua, whose Almighty bidding 

AH created things fulfil, 
Lives on earth in meek subjection 
To His earthly parent's will. 

CHOBUS. 

Sweetest Infant I make us patient 
And obedient for Thy sake ; 

Teach us to be chaste and gentlo. 
All our stormy passions break. 

3 Mary I thou alone wert chosen 

To be Mother of thy Lord : 
Thou didst guide the early footsteps 
Of the Great Incarnate Word. 

CHOBUS, 

Dearest Mother ! make us humble. 
For thy Son will take His rest 

In the poor and lowly dwellinpr 
Of an humble sinner's breast 



4 Joseph 1 thou wert called the Father 
Of thy Maker and thy Lord, 
Thine it was to save thy Saviour 
From the a:uel Herod's sword. 



CHORUS, 



Suffer us to call thee Father, 
Shew to us a Father's love ; 

Lead us safe through every danger 
Till we meet in heaven above. 
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60. One Heart, one Soul have Brothers. 

CHORUS. 

One Heart, one Soul have Brothers, 

By love's eternal might, 
Of all and each they're lovers. 

Who walk in Heaven's sight. 

1 O sweet the tie of Brother, 

In holy bondage bound, 

As sons of one same mother. 

In true affection found. 

Chorus. — One Heart, &c, 

2 Nor jarring words of anger. 

Nor lookia unkind we know, 
Nor paths which souls endanger 
And lead to endless woe. 

Chorus. — One Heart, &c, 

3 Our union is all holy. 

By God's own blessing blest, 
In spirits meek and lowly 
That seek a heav'nly rest. 

Chorus. — One Heart, &c, 

4 Then let us all remember 

Pure Charity's sweet ways, 
And be in kindness tender. 
True Brothers all our days. 

Chorus. — One "Bft^tV^ ?i.^^ 
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61, All for Jesus f Mary, and Joseph. 

1 I^et those who seek the world to please, 
Do all for honour, wealth, and ease ; 
But in the Holy Family, 

A nobler motive far, have we. 

CHOBUS. 

Living, we will say 

Joyfully each day : 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph ! 

Dying, we will cry 

Till our latest sigh, 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph ! 

2 O wicked world ! we know thee well, 
Thy works and maxims lead to hell : 
We were thy slaves, but now are free. 
We serve the Holy Family. 

Chorus. — Living, we will say, &€ 

3 What matter tho' we sometimes bear 
A little suffering, toil, and care ; 

We serve a good and bounteous Lord, 
And Heav'n will soon be our reward. 

Chorus. — Living, we will say, &c 

4 What tho' despised and poor we be. 
We're like the Holy Family : 

If They could poverty endure. 
We fihould be proud to be as poor. 

Chorus. — Living, we will say, &c. 
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5 And when this wretched life is past, 
And every moment seems the last. 
Oh then, the Holy Family 
Our sweetest hope in death will be ! 

CHORUS. 

Living, we will say, 

Joyfully each day. 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph ! 

And when death is nigh. 

Still our hearts will cry. 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph I 



\T[. THE ANGELS AND SAINTS. 

62. Bear Angel, ever at my side* 

1 Dear angel ! ever at my side, 
How loving must thou be, 
To leave thy home in heaven to guard 
A guilty wretch like me. 

Thy beautiful and shining face 

I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 

I am too deaf to hear. 

3 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did 
AVTien I was but a child% 

6 
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4 But I have felt thee in- my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know, 
The sweetness is from thee. 

5 And when, dear Spirit ! I kneel down 

Morning and night, to prayer, 

Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thou art there. 

6 Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too — 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently, 

7 But most of all I feel thee near, 

When from the good priest's feet, 
I go absolved, in fearless love 
Fresh toils and cares to meet. 

8 And thou in life's last hour wilt bring 

A fresh supply of grace. 
And afterwards wilt let me kiss 
Thy beautiful bright face. 

9 Ah me ! how lovely they must be 

Whom God has glorified, ! 
Yet one of them, O sweetest thought I 
Is ever at ray side. 

10 Then for thy sake, dear Angel 1 no^ 
More humble will I be : 
But I am weak, and when I fall, 
O weary not for me. 
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110 weary not, but love me still. 
For Mary's sake, thy Queen ; 
She never tired of me, though I, 
Her worst of sons have been. 

12 She will reward thee with a smile ; 

Thou know'st what it is worth ! 
For Mary*8 smiles each day convert 
The hardest hearts on earth. 

13 Then love me, love me, angel dear I 

And I will love thee more ! 
And help me when my soul is cast 
Upon tlie eternal shore. 



63. ^^« Anne, 

1 O Anne ! thou hadst lived through those long 

di'eary years, 
When childlessness hung o'er thy home like 
a blight. 
But angels, dear mother! were counting thy 
tears, 
And thy patience, like Job's, had been dear 
in God's sight. 

2 Thou wert meek vhen they scorned thee ; thy 

rest was in prayer ; 
Thy sorrow was sharp, yel \ta ^^r^'^^se&'^^is^ 
sweet; 
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"SVhcTi tliose tliat were round thee gave way to 
despair, 
Thy faith was more certain, thy trust more 
complete, 

3 the vision of thee in thy lone mountain 

home, 

With thy calm broken heart so heart-break- 
ing to see, 
In those dark after-years to thy daughter might 
come. 

And the great Queen of sorrows learn some- 
thing from thee. 

4 But joy comes at length to all hearts that 

believed 
And the sighs of the saints must at last end 

in song ; 
The best gifts of God fall to those who have 

grieved. 
And His love is the stronger for waiting so 

long. 

5 blest be the day, when old earth bore its 

fruit, 
The fairest of daughters it ever had seen, 
In the village that lies at the white mountain 

foot, 
And the angels sang songs to the young 

Nazarene. 
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6 'Mid the carols of shepherds, the bleating of 

sheep, 

The joy of that birth, blessed Anne ! came to 
tliee, 
"Wlien the fruits were grown golden, the grapes 
blushing deep, 

In ihe fields and the orchards of green Gali- 
lee! 

7 Since creation, was ever snch gladness as thine. 

To whom God's chosen mother, as daughter 

was given ? 
O her beautiful eyes, dearest Anne ! how they 

shine. 
And the sound of her voice is like music from 

Heaven. 

8 Why was it thy heart did not break with excess 

Of a joy that was harder than sorrow to 

bear? 
Perchance had thine earlier sorrows been less, 
Thou couldst not have lived with a vision so 

fair ! 

9 Like a presence of God in thy home's hallowed 

bound, 
like a pageant of heaven all day was she 

seen; 
O didst thou not see how the angels tlirongcd 

round 
All amazed at the sight of their infantine 

Queen? 



1 
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10 She was crowned, even then, like a creature 

apart, 
The child God had called to be mother and 
maid ! 
Didst thou watch how the fountains of blood in 
her heart, 
Like the fountains, in Sion, incessantlj 
played ? 

11 O Anne ! from that blood the Creator will take 

The flesh that shall save the lost tribes of our 

race; 
And His wonderful love the Eternal will slake 
At thy child's sinless heart, at those fountains 

of grace I 

12 Anne ! joyous saint I what a life didst thou 

live, 
What an unbroken brightness of innocent 
blias I 
Eviry touch of thy child a fresh rapture could 
give, 
And oh ! didst thou not kneel ere thou daredst 
to kiss? 

13 And we too, glad Mother, are gay with thy 

mirth; 

For thy child, like a sunbeam lies over our 
lives; 
There is brightness and goodness all over the 
earth 

For the souls Mary welcomes and Jesus for- 
gives. 
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14 Yes! gladness makes holy the poor heart of 

man; 

It lightens life's sorrows, it softens its smarts ; 

O be with thy children, then, dearest St. 

Anne! 

For Mary, thy child, is the joy of our hearts I 



64. Spotless Anna ! JudoHs Qtory ! 

CHORUS. 

Gathered round thy sacred banner, 
'In the Church that bears thy name,* 

Mary's Mother I gracious Anna ! 
We thy grace and favour claim. 

1 Spotless Anna ! Juda's glory I 

Through the Church from East to "West, 
Every tongue proclaims thy praises. 
Holy Mary's mother blest! 

Chorus. — Gathered round, &c. 

2 Saintly Kings and priestly Sires 

Blendod in thy sacred line ; 

Tliou in \irtue, all before thee 

Didst excel by grace divine. 

Chorus Gathered round, &c. 

3 Linked in bonds of purest wedlock, 

Thine it was for us to bear. 
By the favour of High Heaven, 
Our eternal Virgin Star. 

Chorus — Gathered round, &c, 

* In Churches not dedicated to St* Anne, 

Here in homage oi \hy H'eLtxi^* 
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4 From thy stem in beauty budded 

Ancient Jesse's mystic rod ; 
Earth from thee received the Mother 
Of th* Almighty Son of God. 

Chorus. — Gathered round, &c, 

5 All the human race benighted 

In the depths of darkness lay ; 
When in Anne, it saw the dawning 
Of the long expected day. 

Chorus. — ^Gather'd round, &c. 

G Honour, glory, virtue, merit. 
Be to Thee, O Virgin's Son ! 
AV'ith the Father and the Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. 

Chorus. — Gathered round, &c. 



65. Saint Patrick, 

On wings of holy charity 

To Erin's coast Saint Patrick came, 
To curb the devil's tyranny 

And spread the love of Jesu's name. 

CHOUUS. 

The Faith is firm in Erin's land. 
And Patrick dear to Irish hearts ; 

Though heresy has raised her brand ; 

And struck her sons with Satan's darts.} Repeat. 
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2 Through ages long ot gloomy;, night 

Our Fathers in fell bondage lay, 
When Patrick brought the gospel's light, 
To light in truth our heavenward way. 
Chorus. — The Faith is firm, &c. 

3 Then by celestial doctrine taught 

To Faith and Hope, was Erin turned : 
The flame of Love, her children caught, 
And Peter's chair, their Faith confirmed. 
Chorus — The Faith is firm, &c. 

4 A land of Saints was Erin soon. 

And Eden's peace was there renewed. 
The toad and viper knew their doom 
And fled, where Patrick's steps pursued. 
Chorus. — The Faith is firm, &c. 

6 Still Patrick pray that sin may fly 
From every Irish heart and home. 
And those who love to own thee nigh 
In lawless ways may never roam. 

Chorus.— The Faith is firm, &c 



66. *Si' Vincent of Paul, 

CHORUS. 

O Blessed Father ! sent by God, 
His mercy to dispense, 

Thy hand is out o'er all tlie earth 
Like God's cvn ']^io\\!^^Ti'Wi* 
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1 There is no grief or care of men 

Thou dost not own for thine, 
No broken heart thou dost not fill 
With mercy's oil and wine. 

Chorus. — Blessed Father ! &c. 

2 Thy miracles are works of love ; 

Thy greatest is to make 
Eoom in a day, for toils that weeks 
In other men would take. 

Chorus. — Blessed Father ! &c. 

3 All cries of suffering through the earth 

Upon thy mercy call, 
As though thou wert, like God Himself, 
A father unto all. 

Chorus. — O Blessed Father I &c, 

4 Dear Saint, not in the wilderness 

Thy fragrant virtues bloom. 

But in the city's crowded haunts. 

The alley's cheerless gloom : 

Chorus. — O Blessed Father ! &c. 

5 The father of the childless old, 

The lonesome widow's stay. 
The gladness of the orphan groups 
Out in the streets at play. 

Chorus. — Blessed Father! &c, 

6 Yet not unto the towns confined 

The gifts thy mercy gave, 
The gospel to the villager, 
Hh £'eedom to the slave. 

Chorus. — ^O B\e88e3LY«i.V>aia\ ^^, 
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7 So for the sake of timid souls, 

And love of "winning ways, 
Thou didst against hard-hearted schools 
Thy gentle protest raise. 

Chorus. — O Blessed Father ! &c. 

8 For charity anointed thee 

O'er want, and woe, and pain ; 
And she hath crowned thee emperor 
Of all her wide domain. 

Chorus. — O Blessed Father ! &o 



67. To SU AlphonsTis. 

Hark ! Angelic songs resounding 
Thro' the happy courts of Heaven ! 

For the triumph of Alphonsus 
Endless praise to God is given. 

GHOBUS. 

Saint Alphonsus ! Holy Patron 
Of our Confraternity, 

Let thy children sing thy praises 
In a blest eternity. 

2 See Alphonsus silent kneeling, 
Wrapt in Joving ecstasy, 
At the Altar where his Jesua 
Hides in love His majcBty, 
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CHORUS. 

Saint Alphonsus ! dearest Father I 
Would our hearts were like to thine ; 

Make us share thj deep devotion 
To this Sacrament divine. 

3 By the crib where Jesus, trembling, 

Lies upon a little straw. 
See Alphonsus lowly bending 
Lost in tenderness and awe. 

CHOBUS. 

Blessed Father ! make thy children 
Love the Babe of Bethlehem, 

Till with thee we see His glory 
In the New Jerusalem. 

4 Lost in loving contemplation 

Of the Passion of liis Lord, 
See Alphonsus, pierced with anguish, 
Shares in Mary's bitter sword. 

CHOBUS. 

Saint Alphonsus ! our offences 
Nailed thy Jesus to the wood. 

Pray that they may now be cancelled 
By His sweet and saving blood. 



68« Saint Aloysius Gonzaga, 
Patron of Youth, 

1 Angelic youth! at whose blest birth 
Bright choirs of heavenly spirits thronged ; 
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How great the day which gave to cartli 
A treasure that to heaven belonged ! 

CHORUS. 

Patron of youth who pure hast known, 

11ie dangers that beset our way, . 

We fear the world to walk alone. 

Let tliy sweet name support and stay.] Repeat 

2 O happy youth, from thy first hour, 
Thy steps e'er were to heaven bound, 
Thou ne'er didst yield to demon power, 
Nor fall 'neath sin which raged around. 

Chorus. — Patron of youth, &c. 

3 Thy guileless tongue and gentle heart 
From Jesus' love was never riven. 

In things of earth thou hadst no part, 
Por all thy thoughts were set on heaven. 
Chorus. — Patron of youth, &c. 

4 From dewy mom till evening fair, 
From Vespers' toll till break of day, 
Our enemies their toils prepare, 

And seek to make our souls their prey. 
Chorus. — Patron of youth, &c. 

5 Oh be our guide, for thou wert pure, 
And we are stained with many a sin ; 
AVithout, life's ills we scarce endure, 
Alas! bow cold and dark within. 

Chorus.— Patron oi "joxx.^^ k^% 
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6 life's mom ia past, the sky grows dark. 
And clouds forebode a troubled Bca, 
'i'he wtrr<a are swelling round our bark. 
It may not speed unbleat by thee. 

Chorus. — Patron of youth, &c. 

7 Thro' Christ's sweet love, oh pray for those 
For whom He died upon the tree ; 

Thro' love thy soul has gained repose, 
Thro' lore wa hope to fallow thee. 

Choma. — ^Patroa of youdi, &a. 



69. The Apostles. 

1 The Lord's eternal gifts, 

Th ' Apostles' mighty praise, 
Their Tictories, and high reward. 
Sing we in joyful lays. 

2 Lords of the Churches they ; 
Triumphant chiefs of war ; 

Brave Soldiers of the Heavenly Court j 
True lights for evermore. 

3 Theirs vnz the saiots high faith 
And quenchless hope's pure glow ; 

Anil perfect charity, which laid 
The world's fell tyrant low. 

4 In tliem the Father shone ; 
In them ti\o Son o'ercame-, 

fn them the Holy Spirit -wToigh^', 
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6 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be so, 
Through all eternity. 



70. -4 Martyr or Confessor. 

Repeat the last line of each verse. 

1 Thou the Martyrs' glorious King I 

Of Confessors tie crown and prize ! 
Who dost to joys celestial bring 
Those who the joys of earth despise. 

2 By all the praise Thy saints have won ; 

By all their pains in days gone by ; 
By all the deeds which they have done ; 
Hear Thou Thy suppliant people's cry. 

3 Thou dost amid Thy soldiers fight ; 

And all Thy children's guilt forgive ; 
May we find mercy in Thy sight, 
And in Thy sacred presence live. 

4 To God the Father glory be. 

And to His sole-begotten Son ; 
The same, O Holy Ghost, to Thee I 
While everlasting agea run. 
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71. ^oly Virgins. 

Repeat the last line of each verse. 

1 Thou crown of all the Virgin choir ! 

That holy Mother's Virgin Son ! 
Who is, alone of womankind, 
Mother and Virgin both in one ! 

2 Encircled by thy virgin band, 

Amid the lilies Thou art found ; 
For Thy pure brides with lansh hand 
Scattering immortal graces round. 

3 And still, wherever Thou dost bend 

Thy lovely steps, glorious Eng, 
Virgins upon Thy steps attend, 

And hymns to Thy high glory'^sing. 

4 Keep us, O Purity di^•ine, 

P>om every least corruption free ; 
Our every sense from sin refine. 
And purify our souls for Thee. 

5 To God the Father and the Son, 

All honour, glory, praise be given ; 
With Thee O holy Paraclete ! 

Henceforth by all in earth and heaven. 



72- All Saints. 
" PJacare, Christe, Servulis.^* 

Kepeat the last line of each verse, 

/ O Jesus, let Thy anger cease •. 
Thjr Virgin Mother, for o\ir pe^ice. 
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At Thy tribunal pleading stands, 
And mercy earnestly demands. 

2 And ye, O Angels, who in Nine 
Distinguish'd Orders glorious shine, 
Preserve our minds, our hearts, our "wills, 
From present, past, and future ills. 

3 Ye Prophets and Apostles plead 
Before our Judge, and intercede 
For sinners ; that by tears unfeign'd 
His pardoning grace may be obtained. 

4 Ye crimson troop of Martyrs bright, 
And Confessors arrayed in white, 
Let us no longer exil'd roam, 

But call us to our heavenly home. 

5 Chaste virgins, and you truly wise, 
"VVho from the deserts filled the skies. 
For us an everlasting reign 

With Christ among His saints obtain. 

6 From Christian lands those faithless chase 
Who Christian truths and faith deface ; 
That all mankind united may 

One Pastor of their souls obey. 

7 To God the Father, and t\\ei ^cm^ 
And Holy Spirit, Three m Oiifc, 

JBo equal glory, equal 'pxa\sfe> 
I'or an eternal iage of da-ja. 

7 
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73. -4ZZ Saints' Day. 

1 Hail I feast of deep celestial jo j^ 

Linking earth with heaven, 
Happy saints en wreathed with light. 
Streaming from God's blessed sight, 

Praise to you be given. 

2 Ye angel bands who ever sing, 

Songs of seraphic praise, 
Saints and martyrs swelling high. 
Heaven's celestial harmony. 

With yours our voice we raise. 

3 Sweet "Virgin M^other brighter far 

Than brightest seraph there. 
Where the light of God is seen 
Thou dost reign a beauteous Queen, 

The fairest of the fair. 

4 Oh, for the blissful dawn to rise 

Scattering clouds of night ! 
When shall troubled hearts find rest, 
'Mid the regions of the blest, 

'Mid homes of dear delight? 

6 Ye saddened spirits, stay your fears. 
Grief will soon be o'er, 
Hope e'en now with cheering ray, 
TeJIs the dawn of brighter day , 
Oiiheaven*B etemsd dioxe* 
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6 Then bravely on with joyous heart, 

Trustful with childlike love, 
Tracing the path which saints have trod 
The homeward way which leads to God, 

To blissful realms above. 



VII. THE CHUECH. 

74. The Pillar of Truth. 

1 One Body, one Spirit, one Lord, 

And one Faith for all ages was given. 
One Baptism, framed to accord 

With one God, and one Father in Heaven, 
One Church, — the sole Pillar and Ground 

Of the Truth, — an immoveable Bock ; 
One Shepherd by all to be own'd, 

And one Fold for that primitive Flock ! 

2 One Ark in whose refuge to trust 

In the tempests tliat faith has to brave. 
While others. are sway'd by each gust 

Of opinion, or lost in its wave. 
One House for the people of God, 

One theme for the sinner in prayer, 
One Path to the blessed abode 

Of the saints who now plead for us tlicre. 

3 That House, if the ma!Mce oi V-^ 

Or the madness of eaifti co\iV^ ^e^\xc^ > 
Had fallen and crusli'd aa \t ieV^- 
The beUef in all trutli, aa^ Vtia y*^ - 
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The rain fell upon it, and falls, 

And the floods came in torrents of rage ; 
The winds blew and beat on its walls, 

But it fell not, nor trembles from age. 



75. The Church. 

1 Who is she that stands triumphant, 

Eock in strength, upon the Eock, 
Like some city crowned with turrets, 

Braving storm, and earthquake shock ? 
Who is she her arms extending 

In blessing o'er a world restored ; 
All the anthems of creation 

Lifting to creation's Lord ? 

CHORUS. 

Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre ! 

Kneel, ye nations, at her feet I 
Hers that Truth whose finiit is Freedom ; ^ 

Light her yoke ; her burthen sweet ! j p®* • 

2 As the moon that takes its splendour 

From a sun imseen all night. 
So from Christ, the Sun of Justice, 

Evermore She draws her light. 
Hers alone the haYids of healing, 

The Bread of Life, th' absolving Key : 
The Word Incarnate is her Bridegroom, 

The Spirit hers. His temple, she. 

Chorua.-^Heis the kingdom, &c. 
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3 Empires rise and sink like billows ; 
Their place knoweth them no more : 
Glorious as the star of morning 

She overlooks the wild uproar. 
Hers the Household all embracing ; 

Hers the Vine that shadows earth : 
Blest thy children, mighty mother ! 
Safe tibe stranger at thy hearth ! 

Chorus. — Hers the kingdom, &c. 



76. The Holy Boman Church. 

1 I'll never forsake thee, I never will be, 

Church of the Saints, an apostate from thee, 
Though friends may entice me, and fortune 

may frown. 
My Faith and my Church until death I will 
own. 

2 They may boast of their wealth, they may talk 

of their gold, 
I'll be true to the Faith like the Martyrs cf old, 
" A Catholic live, and a Catholic die," 
Be this my life's watchword, at death my last 

cry. 

3 I may lose some advantage and forfeit some 

gain, 

1 may meet with unkindness an^ suffer somo 
pain, 

But Jesus and Mary will surely bestow 
Richer gifts than from sin and a^oatas^ ^<s^* 
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4 They call me a Papist and laugh at my creed, 
'Tis the faith that will save in the hour of need ; 
Let them talk, let them laugh^ but when death 

is at handy 
The priest is the only true friend in the land. 

6 Then we'll cling to the Priest, and we'll cling 

to the Pope ; 
We'll cling to Christ's Vicar, for Christ is our 

hope; 
We'll fight a good battle and Mary the while 
From her throne in the skies on her children 

will smile. 



77. Englan^s Oorwersion, 

Repeat the last two lines of erery rerse. 

1 England ! Oh, what means this sighing 

From those heaps of mossy stone ; 
As of spirits music trying 

On some harp, left crushed and lone? 
Through carved shaft of aisles deserted. 

Breezes murmur still the song, 
Which, in cadence sweet concerted 

Kais'd once there the cloister'd throng. 

CHOBUS. 

Holy Household of sweet Nazareth, 
Jetus, Mary, Joseph ! down 

On each servant look, who gathereth 
Flowers for England's future crown ; 
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Hill, plain, valley, garden, heath, 

Yield your bloom for England's wreath I 

2 "Wlience this clang of pick and hammer, 

Blent with cheers in field and town ? 
Ha ! whence that unearthly clamour, 

'Neath earth's lowest deeps far down? 
There is Faith once more restoring 

Church and Convent, cross and spire : 
Here perdition's host is roaring 

Cries of vengeance, howls of ire. 

Chorus. — ^Holy Household, &c. 

3 Earth and Heaven's Saints are praying, 

*' Haste, O God I Thy gracious boonl" 
We poor sinners whisper, saying, 

** Jesus ! save dear England soon !" 
Hark I above the bells are ringing 

Merry peals from shore to shore ; 
Higher still are Angels singing, 

" England ! Mary's child once more 1" 

Chorus. — Holy Household, &c. 



78. Faith of our Fathers. 

The words in Italics apply to Ireland, and may be substitiited foi tbo 

text below when flttinj;. 

1 Eaith of our Fathers ! living still. 

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sworJ ; 

^^' I how our I ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^S^ with joy 
"Whcne'er< ^ Vh^ai \]iaa.\» ^onssvi^ ^«^\ 
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CEIORUS. 

Faith of our Fathers ! Holy Faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death. 

2 Our Fathers, chained in prisons dark, 

Were still in heart and conscience free i 
How sweet would be their children's fate. 
If they, like them, could die for Thee. 

Chorus. — ^Faith of our Fathers, &c. 

3 Faith of our Fathers ! Mary's prayers, 

( Shall keep our country fast to thee ; ) 
( Shall win our country back to thee ; J 

And through the truth <-hat comes from God, 
f we shall prosper and he free. ^ 

\ England shall then indeed be free, J 

Chorus. — Faith of our Fathers, &c. 

4 Faith of our Fathers ! we will love 

Both friend and foe in all our strife : 
And preach thee too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 

Chorus — Faith of our Fathers, &c. 



Vm. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

79. Young Men^s Hymn, 

The Cross ! the Cross ! ye young men all ! 
Ye soldiers bound to grace's call ! 
k league is signed 'twixt heaven and you 
In blood which shines on foreheads true. 
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That ev'ry sin yc'll shun and fly ' 

Soon as its plague-spot ye descry 
That pleasure ne'er with pleasing wile, 
Nor pain, shall from your God beguile. 

CIIOBUS. 

Praise to Jesus' love unending, 
Praise to Him who died to save ; 

May His grace through life extending \ p , 
Crown us in the strife we brave ! / ^^^^ 

2 A palace bright and throne most fair, 
A crownlet deck'd with jewels rare. 
Are yours to hold and yours to win 
In fiiht wUch now you wage with sin 
The battle day will soon be o'er. 
Your Lord hath trod the field before ; 
His faith your shield. His hope your helm. 
No terror shall your souls overwhelm. 

Chorus. — Praise to Jesus, &c. 

3 Be chaste and gentle, kind and true, 
Of word or deed have nought to rue. 
Seek Mary's favour, Mary's love, 
And live on earth with her above : 
Through her your hearts to Jesus give. 
And here in holy concord live. 

Till of yom' home, that's ever nigh. 
The gates unfold at death's last sigh. 
Chorus. — Praise to Je^^a, &,^ 
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80. -^ Young MatCs Colloquy with Jesus. 

Repeat the two last lines of each yerse. 

1 How sweet and pure Thy call divine 

That claims my youthful heart, 
It tells me I may still be Thine 

And see Thee as Thou art : 
It makes me long for joys unknown, 

And sigh to burst life's ties ; 
One end in life it makes me own 

And count all other — lies. 

2 No more the world shall hold its sway, 

Nor vain, nor silly pride ; 
Religion's pure and genial ray 

Shall be my light and guide. 
If one affection still remain. 

That clings not all to Thee, 
Then break the bond, I heed no pain. 

So that my soul be free ! 

3 I give it Thee — Thou claim'st no more, 

Though poor the offering be ; 
Alas I my heart is all the store 

That I can give to Thee. 
Then take it Lord I ' tis all Thine own, 

It sighs ! it sighs I for Thee : 
Here fix for ever, Lord ! Thy throne, 

Thus shall I happy be. 
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/ 

81. Salvation, 

llcpeat the last line of every verse. 

1 Strive ye salvation to attain, 

'Tis easy to a wiUing mind, 
To every Christian, highest gain. 
Seek then, pursue it till ye find. 

' CHOBUS. 
Bepeat. 

Unless salvation we obtain. 
All treasures of earth are vain. 

2 Salvation lost, we lose our all, 

Lose our celestial heritage. 
In hell's dark depths we're doomed to fall, 
Oh I may this all our thoughts engage. 
Chorus. — Unless salvation, &c. 

3 What profit for us to obtain 

The widespread mighty universe ; 
If doomed to never-ending pain 
In hell's fierce flames? oh ! fearful curse ! 
Chorus. — ^Unless salvation, &c. 

4 Nothing is worthy our desire 

But life eternal and divine. 
All else, 'tis folly to require, 

Let no such folly, then, be mixv^. 
Chorus. — ^Unleaa a:ii\^\Asyci> ^^ 
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5 It is for all eternity 

That we enjoy our heavenly bliss. 
Or writhe in endless misery — 

What thought so fuU of awe as this I 
Chorus. — Unless salvation, &c. 

6 Oh I Lord ordain, while we remain 

On earth, this truth may penetrate 
Our inmost souls, till we obtain 
Our blessed and immortal state. 
Chorus. — Unless salvation, &c. 



82. ^« Four Great Truths. 

1 There is one true and only God, 

Our Maker and our Lord : 
And He created everything 
By His Almighty Word. 

CHORUS. 

All this — and all the Church doth teach. 
My God ! I do believe ; 
For Thou hast bid us hear the Church, 
And Thou canst not deceive. 

2 But in this One and only God 

There yet are Persons Three ; 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, — 
One Blessed Trinity. 

Chorus. — All this, &c. 
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3 The Second Person — God the Son, 

Came down on earth to dwell ; 
Took flesh, and died upon the Cross, 
To save our souls from Hell. 
Chorus. — All this, &c. 

4 The good, with God in heaven above 

Will ever happy be ; 
The wicked, in the flaraes of hell 
Will burn eternally. 

Chorus. — All this, &c. 



83. ^^ 2>n Commandments, 

I. 

I AM THE Lord, — and thou shalt serve 

No other gods but Me : 
Religion true thou shaJt observe, 

Faith, Hope, and Charity. 

II. 

Thou shalt not take God's Name in vain. 

Nor swear unlawfully ; 
Things holy thou shalt not profane. 

Nor curse irreverently. 

ni. 

Bbmembeh that thou Sanotift 

The holy Sabbath day ; 
Work not without necessity, 

Hear holy Mass, and ]^Tay . 
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IV. 

Thy Parents honour, serve and love, 

And cheerfully obey ; 
And servants must obedient prove 

When without sin they may. 

V. 

Tnou SHALT NOT KiLL — noi vengeance take. 

Nor hate thy enemy : 
Forgive and love for Jesus's sake 

All that have injured thee. 

The same commandment does beside, 

Forbid all drunkenness, 
Self injury and suicide, 

And eating to excess. 

VI. 

Do NOT COMMIT AdULTERT, 

In thoughts, words, deeds or looks ; 
Beware of evil company, 

And read not dangerous books. 

VII. 

Thou shalt not Steal, nor keep, nor waste, 

Nor cheat in any way : 
Ill-gotten goods restore in baste^ 

And IsLwhxi debts repay. 

VIII. 

False witness thou shalt never bear, 

Nor tell a wilful lie : 
Detraction, if thou canst repair, 

Aa weU aa calumny. 
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IX and X. 

Thou shalt not Covkt neighboub's "wife. 

Nor look with lustful eye ; 
Thou shalt not Covet neighbour's goods. 

Nor eye them enviously. 

All this Thou dost command, Lord I 

We cheerfully obey ; 
And look to heaven for our reward 

Through aU eternity. 



84. The Seven Sacraments. 

\ The Church has seven SACBASdSNxs, 
As we must all believe : 
But THiRSE there are more requisite 
To know and to receive. 

2 Baptism washes out the sin 

Which Adam did commit : 
The sins which we ourselves have done. 
Confession will remit. 

3 The Eucharist we know to be 

The Body and Blood divine 
Of Jesus Christ, both God and man. 
In form of bread and wine. 

4 In Confirmation we believe 

The Holy Ghost is given : 
■ In Extreme Unction we get atrexi^ii 
To die and go to Heaven. 
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5 Bj Holy Orders, priests are made, 

Arid get both Power and Grace : 
And Matrimony blesses those 
Who married life embrace. 

6 All praise and tlianks to Jesus be, 

And to His Holy Blood, 
By which we have the Sacraments, 
The source of every good. 



85. ^ nothing fear with Jesus at my side* 

1 To win my heart with visions bright and fair, 
In vain the world with all its craft has tried : 
Harmless and weak its dazzling weapons are 
I nothing fear, with Jesus at my side. } Repeat. 

Repeat. 

2 Come all ye proud ones of the earth, array 
Your gathering hosts around me far and wide ; 
My heart is calm amid the loud afiray, 

I nothing fear with Jesus at my side. \as above,) 

3 Lift up thy banner, armed in all thy rage, 
With all thy followers, thou prince of pride ; 
Though single here I stand this war to wage ; 
I nothing fear with Jesus at my side, (as above,) 

4 Death has for me no fears, its bitter pains 
Shall never from my King my heart divide : 
Faithful to death, to Him my will remains ; 

J notJiin^ fear with Jesus at my side, (as above,) 
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5 Though all the terrors of the last dread day, 
With earth and hell together were allied : 
Though heaven and earth before me fled away, 
I nothing fear with Jesus at my side, (as above.) 

6 Jesus my Lord ! my only hope and shield ; 
No powers of ill before Thee can abide ; 
My trust in Thee upon the battle field, 

1 nothing fear with Jesus at my side, (as above.) 



86. The Vanity of the World. 

1 All things on earth are vain. 
Short-lived, and full of pain, 
Tliough hidden in apparent glee, 
By the vain world proposed to me, 
All this brilliant display ! 

This vain show I 
The pride of a day ! 
All must go : 
It fades from the sight. 
For oh ! 'tis as fleetmg as bright. 

2 As do the fairest flowera, 

"We've watched through summer bours. 
In their prime but bloom and die ; 
And their beauty is gone for aye : 
So is it with beaut's charms, 

Sure the lot ! 
Amidst life's alarms. 
Is it not? 
With her who was queen, 
A hYight I and she la no mote ^^ea.* 



8 
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3 His happiness to gain, 
Erring youth seeks to drain 

Of luxury the poison'd bowl, 
In the hand of the tempter fell : 
But the more he goes astray, 

Wretched and lone I 
The sport of a day I 

He's borne on, 
To bitter remorse, 
In sure and unchangeable course. 

4 Then in the midst of pride, 
Life's treasures opened wide. 

And with many to call him blest, 
With many to do his behest : 
All is emptiness and grief ! 

When alone 1 
E'en scorn were relief ! 
To atone, 
And lighten sin's doom. 
Whilst penance for merit finds room. 

5 Foolish then is the man, 
"Wlio in earth's little span. 

Will vainly set his hopes of rest ; 
And for God take the world unblest I 
Por the Lord of Life, — 'tis known, 

No surprise, — 
As in all time shown. 
Will arise, 
With judgments diverse, 
The heralds of blessing and curse. 
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87. Fight for Sion. 

CHORUS. 

Christians I to the warl 

Gather from afar I 

Hark ! hark ! the word is given ; 

JesuS hids us fight 

" Fop God and the right," • 

And for Mary, the Queen of Heaven I 

1 Now first fop thee, thou wicked world ! 

Puffed up with godless pomp and pageant, 
Avenging grace to humble thee 
Can make the weakest arm its agent. 
Chorus. — Chi'istians ! to the war I &c. 

2 And thou, dark fiend, six thousand jeaps 

The bride of Christ in vain tormenting. 
Shall find oup hate and scorn of thee 
Deep as thine own, and unrelenting. 
Chopus. — Christians! to the wapl &c. 

3 Ah Self ! so oft forgiven, thou 

Canst play no part but that of traitor ; 
We spape thy life but thou must bear 
The felon's brand, the captive's fetter. 
Chorus.— Christians ! to the war ! &c. 

4 But wopse than devil, flesh, or wopld. 

Human respect, like poison cpeeping, 
Chills and unnepves the hotte of Chpist, 

When weary war-worn hearts are slee^\x\^* 
Chorus. — Chrialisctia \ \.q ^'^ ^^;:t\ ^^* 
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5 Like lions roaring for their prey, 

Armies of foes are round us trooping ; 
What then? see countless angels come 
To heal the hurt, to raise the drooping. 
Chorus. —Christians ! to the war ! &c. 

6 Then bravely, comrades to the fight. 

With shout and song each other cheering ; 
Strength not our own from heaven descends, 
The sun breaks out, the clouds are clearing. 
Chorus. — Christians ! to the war I &c. 

7 On, to the gates of Sion, on ! 

Break through the foe with fresh endeavour | 
"We'll hang our colours up in heaven, 
When peace shall be proclaimed for ever. 
Chorus.- —Christians I to the war ! &c. 



88. The Christian Soldier. 

Oh ! God of armies, hear our vow, 

And make our purpose strong, 
We vow to fight for Thee till death. 

Our hearte to Thee belong : 
We'll never yield our souls to sin, 

Nor do the tempter's will. 
We'd rather die and forfeit all, 

If we may love Thee still. 
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CHORUS. 

Then Warriors on, come battle for the Lord, 
"Resolved to fight, and never sheathe the sword 
Till God shall call us to our home above 
And fill us with perpetual peace and love. } Repeat. 

2 We know how weak and frail we are, 

We mourn our former sins, 
J3e Thou our strength, we trust in Thee, 

Thy grace it is that wins : 
Beneath Thy banner we will fight. 

Our banner, hope shall be, 
Faith is our shield, and love our sword. 

With these we'll come to Thee. 
Chorus. — Then warriors on, &c. 

3 We'll come to Thee, whoe'er withstands, 

We'll come in spite of all ; 
We'll trample on the world and flesh. 

The demons too shall fall : 
For Thou art God, the Strong in war, 

And we Thy warriors be. 
Never shall sin usurp this earth. 

This earth belongs to Thee. 

Chorus. — Then warriors on, &c. 



89. ^^ Christianas Song on his March to 

Heaven. 

1 Blest is the Faith, divine and strong, 

Of thanks and praise an endless fountain, 
Whose life is one perpetual aou^^ 
High up the Saviov\i'a\io\^ tcvwws^sSl^^ 
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CHORUS. 

O Sion's songs are sweet to sing 
With melodies of gladness laden ; 

Hark ! how the harps of angels ring, 

Hail, Son of Man ! Hail, Mother-Maiden ! 

[Repeat the last line. 

2 Blest is the hope that holds to God, 

In doubt and darkness still unshaken. 
And sings along the heavenly road 
Sweetest when most it seems forsaken. 
Chorus. — O Sion's songs, &c. 

3 Blest is the love that cannot love 

Aught that earth gives of best and brightest ; 
"Whose raptures thrill, like saints above, 
Most when its earthly gifts are lightest. 
Chorus. — O Sion's songs, &c. 

4 Blest is the death that good men die, 

Solemn, self- doubting, firm and wary, 
Trusting to God its destiny 

And leaning for its hour on Mary. 
Chorus. — Sion's songs, &c. 



90. Th^ Pilgrims of the Night, 

1 Hark I hark ! my soul] angelic songs are swelling 
O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave- 
beat shore ! 
Jfow sweet the ti'uth, those VJVeaae^ Bfec^xva ^t^ 

telling. 
Of that new life when sin s\\al\\>^ x^o tv\ot^\ 
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CHOBUS. 

Angels of Jesus ! 

Angels of light ! 
Singing to welcome ) p^^i 

The pilgrims of the night. ) ^ * 

2 Darker than night life's shadows fall around us. 

And, like benighted, men, we miss our mark ; 
God hides Himself, and grace hath scarcely 
found us. 
Ere death finds out his victims in the dark* 
Chorus. — Angels of Jesus, &c. 

3 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

Come weary souls ! for Jesus bids you come! 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ring- 

The music of the gospel leads us home. 
Chorus. — Angels of Jesus ! &c. 

4 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd ! turn their weary steps to 
Thee. 

Chorus. — Angels of Jesus, &c. 

5 Eest comes at length, though life he lo;^ ^^^^ 

dreary, ^ 

The day must dawn, and A»x\ao\si^ tsns^^ 
past; 
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All journeys end in welcomes to the weai 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will 
at last. 

Choras. — Angels of Jesus, &c. 

6 Cheer up mj soul! faith's moonbeams fi 

glisten 
Upon the breast of life's most troubled se 
And it will cheer thy drooping heart to list< 
To those brave songs which angels mean 
thee. 

Chorus. — Angels of Jesus, &c. 

7 Angels ! sing on, your faithful watches kee] 

ing, 
Sing us sweet fh^gments of the songs above, 
While we toil on, and soothe ourselves wit 

weeping, 
Till life's long night shall break in endlea 

love. 

CHOBUS. 

Angels of Jesus ! 

Angels of light ! 
Singing to welcome 

The darkness of the night. 



91. The Wounded Heart 

The wounded heart loves on and weeps, 
And never doubts its Father's care : 

But softly to the cross it creeps. 
And finds its watchful Mother there. 



HOLY rAMTLY HYMNS. 121 

It never doubts in cold dism^, 
Nor turns rebellious 'neatn the rod, 

But evermore, by night and day, 

Knows that its sorrows come from God. 

2 For every pain is meted out. 

And every sorrow knows its place ; 
It bears them all without a doubt. 
And looks up in its Father's face. 

And.*then it knows how He has given ,' 
Two hearts to help it in the strife ; 

The two Immaculate of Heaven, 
Who' led the deepest suffering life, 

3 So to the cross it gently creeps, 

For hope shines ever brightly there, 
And as it goes, it loves and weeps. 
To think how they its sorrows share. 

And God is felt in all His power. 

Serenely calm and sweetiy still ; 
The feithful heart in sorrow s hour, 

Bows in submission to His will. 



92. ^or a Eappy Death, 

1 Jesus I ever loving Saviour 

Thou didst live and die for me ; 
Living, I will live to love Thee, 
Dying, I will die for Thee. 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
By Thy life and death of sorrow. 
Help me in my agon^. 
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2 When the libt dread hour approachiiig 

Fills my guilty soul with fear. 
All my sins rise up before me. 

All my virtues disappear. 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
Turn not Thou in anger from me ; 

Mary ! Joseph ! then be near. 

3 Kindest Jesus ! Thou wert standing 

By Thy foster-father's bed, 
While Thy mother softly praying, 

Held her dying Joseph's head. 
Jesus! Jesus I 
By that death so calm and holy, 

Soothe me in that hour of dread* 

4 Mary I Thou canst not forsake me, 
Virgin Mother undefiled ! 
Thou didst not abandon Jesus, 
Dying tortured and reviled. 
Jesus! Jesus! 
Send Thy Mother to console me ; 
Mary ! help thy guilty child. 

5 Jesus ! when in cruel anguish 
Dying on the shameful tree. 
All abandoned by Thy Father, 
Thou didst writhe in agooy. 
Jesus! Jesus I 
By those three long hours of sorrow, 
Thou didst purchase hope for me. 
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6 When the priest with holy unction 

Prays for mercy and for grace, 
May the tears of deep conipunction 

All my guilty stains efface. 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
Let me find in Thee a refuge, 

In Thy heart a resting-place. 

7 If my eyes have sinn'd by seeing, 

Aud my hands are stain'd with blood. 
If I sinn'd by taste or hearing. 

If my feet in vice have stood ; 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
Thy most pure and guiltless senses, 

All have suffered for my good. 

8 Then by all that Thou didst suffer, 

Grant me mercy in that day I 
Help me, Mary, my sweet Mother ! 

Holy Joseph, near me stay ! 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
Let me die, my lips repeating, 

Jesus mercy ! Mary pray ! 



IX. MISSIONS AND RETEEATS. 

93. Hail, Holy Mission, Hail ! 

1 Hail, holy Mission, hail ! 
Sighing we turn to thee. 
For weary have we found 
The path of sin to "be. 
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2 Hail, hoi J Mission, hail ! 

Sent to us from above ; 
When Jesus with His cross 
Comes to win back our love. 

3 Hail, holy Mission, hail ! 

Time of repentant tears ; 
When to the soul returns 
The peace of former years. 

4 Hail, hply Mission, hail I 

Sweet time of humble prayer ; 
When pests the soul on God. 

Freed from this dark world'd care. 

5 Hail, holy Mission, hail ! 

Time of all others blest ; 
When in the loving soul, 
Jesus takes up His rest. 

6 Hail, holy Mission, hail ! 

Foretaste of joys above ; 
O I Jesus, make our hearts 
Burn with Thy tender love. 



94. On Death. 

CHORUS. 

On to death, on to death 
We are hurrying fast: 

This hour, nay this moment 
May be the last. 
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We all must die, our doom is fixed, 

Nor youth, nor strength, nor art can save, 

As sure as now we tread the earth, 
So sure we're hastening to the grave. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

For He has spoke that mighty word 
Whose bidding none can e'er withstand, 

As pilgrims we're upon this earth 
Who jomTiey towards a better land. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

Then think, my soul ! the day is near, 
When thou upon thy bed shalt lie. 

And thy pale face and shrivelPd form 

Shall warn thy friends that death is nigh. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

When gathering round thy couch they'll standi 

And sadly gaze upon thy face. 
Will whisper low, but still their looks 

Will plainly show that death they trace. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

Farewell, farewell to all thou leavest, 
Thy wife, thy children, riches, firiends ; 

The world may smile while life endures, 
But all is gone before it ends ! 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

Then bid at once farewell to* sin, ^ 
Nor leave thy guilty deeds behind. 

In loathsome grasp to hold thee fast, 
The bitter taste of sin to find. 
Chorus. — On to deaftv, &<i% 
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7 The clock has struck the fatal hour, 

The wearied heart has ceased to beat, '] 
The eyes are vacant, glassy, dead, 
And motionless the hands and feet. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 

8 But where, oh I where, now stands the soul? 

It stands before God's awful throne. 
Without a friend to plead its cause 
Before its God it stands alone. 
Chorus. — On to death, &c. 



95. The Sinner conscience- sir icicen, 

L Alas! 

What grief and care 
My heart-strings tear. 
And tears my cheeks bedew ! 
Alas! 
What grief and care 
My heart-strings tear, 
With dread well-nigh despair — 

'Twas not so 
When Thy ways were new ; 

Oh Lord, no ! 
For I called. Thee true- 
Alas! 
Vows made in vain I 
Days full of pain ! 
Can peace be mine again? 
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There's death 
Almost in sight. 
With his sad night 
From "which in fear I shrink : 
There's death 
Almost in sight 
With his sad night 
To rob me for aye of h'ght : 

Yes I fear 
Death makes now mj bed ; 

Well I hear 
His stem voice so dread — 
O tomb! 
O cruel tomb ! 
Dark house of gloom, 
In youth how hard my doom. 

Behold 
The penance dire 
In wrathful fire 
Which none may call seyere : 
Behold 
The penance dire 
In wrathful tire 
The proof of God's just ire. 

'Tis sin's cost 
Those fires, I fear. 
If I'm lost ! 
Hell, how shall I bear ! 
I'll turn 
To God to-day 
My doom to stay 
And mend without deby« 
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4 Ah, ine ! 
What sounds of fear 
Assault my ear, 

What flames dark shadows cast : 
Ah me ! 
What sounds of fear 
Assault my ear 
From tarumpet echoes clear. 

Haste away ! 
Mercy's hour is past ! 

No delay ! 

Vengeance comes at Jast. 

OGod! 

'Tis hell I see :— 

And, hating Thee, 

The damned in agony. 

5 O Heay'n 
And art thou lost 
With all thou'st cost, 

Sold for a shameful treat— 
O heav'n 
And art thou lost 
With all thou'st cost, 
To leave remorse's frost — 

Lost to thee, — 
Thy pleasures most sweet 

Bring to me, 
Ketribution meet — 
O heav'n 
Mj hope before 
My God t' adore ! N 

To thee I look no m<»re« 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS, 129 

6 Oye 

Friends of my youth, 
Strong in God's truth, 
In heav'n ye now rejoice— 
Oye 
Friends of my youth. 
Strong in God's truth, 
To me tihere is no ruth^- 

To my cost, 
"Vain wisdom I sought ; 

And I lost, 
The virtue you wrought 
Yes ye 
In heaven dwell, 
"WTio sin repel. 
For me there's nought but hell. 

7 Oh no I 
It can't be so 
For in my woe 

True love I put to shame. 
Oh no ! 
It is not so 
For in my woe 
My Jesus I forego — 

I'll arise 
His mercy to claim, 

Aid I'll prize 
Grace, through His sweet name. 
His name '. — 
Ye% throug|ti"Hia ii«xcka 
Contrition'^ fLaxTA 
Has made "ELim imne ^«pca^* 
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8 Jesus ! 

My only resb 
Food of the blest 
In grief my sins I trace. 
Jesus ! 
My only rest 
Food of the blest 
Keceive rae as Thy guest. 

Joy restore ! 
Sin pardon'd efface, 

Evermore 
By virtue of grace, 
Jesus I 
Be -Thou ador'd 
The sinner's Lord, 
By love his hope reward. 



96. ^od and the Sinner, 

Repeat the last line of each verse. 
GOD. 

1 Sinner come unto thy God — nor later 

Delay to bend to God thy rebel knee ; 
Against His law too long thou'st been a traitor, 
Eeturn to Him since He returns to thee. 

SINNER. 

2 Behold Lord ! this lost and straying sheep 

Whom Thou didst deign to seek for, oh I 
liow long ! 
Aroused at last from its long deadly sleep, 
Guilty, confus'd, this heart repents its wrong. 
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GOD. 

3 To call thee back My voice has long resounded, 

I've followed thee with blessings for and near; 
Wounding thy God's — a Father's heart thou'st 
wounded, 
Ungrateful still wilt thou refuse to hear? 

SINNEB, 

4 Ah dearest Lord I I sought, but sought in vain 

A spot where I might lose the dread of Thee, 
Wand'ringand lost, how could I know but pain. 
Estranged from Thee — and Thou estranged 
from me. 

oon. 

5 Now grief, now joy ; now terror and remorse, 

In tender love I sent thee o'er and o'er. 
With grace I tried to stay thy headlong course^ 
My grace was spumed — ^but still I offer more. 

6 Yea, Lord ! I do repent me sore and sadly, 

Yea, Father I tho' I've sinn'd 'gainst Thee 
and heav'n. 
Forgive, forget the course I've run so madly. 
And breathe the blessed words, **Thou ai't 
forgiven." 

GOD. 

7 Repentant son thy heart is all I seek, 

And when thy heart is given all to Me, 
My mercy takes thy service, teTA'et^^Tsvft^, 
And raim down grace au^ \ove x^^^^^xss^"^ 
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6INNEB. 



8 My God ! how good Thou art to all Thy so/z 
Who with sincerity their sins deplore — 
With grief and love my swelling heart o'er-runs 
Oh give me grace to love Thee evermore. 



97. The Wages of Sin. 

1 what are the wages of sin, 
The end of the race we have run ? 

We have slaved for the master we chose, 
And what is the prize we have won ? 

CHOBUS. 

Wo are worn out and. weary with sin ; 
Its pleasures are poor at the best ; 
From what we remember, not worth 
Half an hour of a conscience at rest. 

2 We gave away all things for sin, — 
And oh I it was much that was given, — 
The love of the angels and saints. 

And the chance of our getting to heaven. 
Chorus. — ^Wo are worn out, &c. 

3 We gave away Jesus and God, 
We gave away Mary and grace, 

Prajer and Confesaon and Masib', 
And now we have finished t\vft xac^X 

Chorus. — We are ^orn o^^»» ^ 
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4 For sin in the hand, is not like 

The bright thing it looked to the eye ; 
Its taste is still worse than its touch ; 
Yet we swaUow the poison and die. 

Chorus. — We are worn out, &c. 

5 fools that we were ! can we now 
Break off the bad bargain we made ? 
And is there a way to get back 
The precious deposit we paid ? 

Chorus. — We are worn out, &c. 

6 yes, we have got but to send 
One word or one sigh up to heaven ; 
The mischief will be all undone. 
And the past completely forgiven. 

Chorus. — We are worn out, &c, 

7 Jesus is just what He was, 

On the cross, as we left Him before, 
All gentleness, mercy, and love, 
Nay, His love and His mercy look more. 
Chorus. — We are worn out, &c. 

8 We wiU back with our hearts in our hands^ 
For the heart is His regular fee ; 

Forgive us, dear Jesus, forgive — 
All we want is forgiveness and Thee. 

Chorus. — We are worn out, &c. 



98. Jffymn of Repeutaul ^wto-w. 
1 Jesua, mj God, be\\o\^ ?vX.\exi5g3a'C!cv& "cjscsft^ 
When I resolve to t\]im ^.^^^ "^^^ '^'^''^ ^ 
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CHORUS. 

PardoQ me, Jesus, Thy meroy I implore 

1 will never more offend Thee, no, never moi 

2 Since my poor soul Thy precious blood hath coi 
Suffer me not for ever to be lost ! 

Chorus. — pardon me, &c. 

3 Behold me then, Jesus, behold me at Thy fee 
Like Mary in tears, forgiveness I entreat. 

Chorus. — O pardon me, &o. 



99. -^c^ of Contrition. 

1 God of mercy and compassion ! 

Look with pity upon me 1 
Father I let me call Thee Father ! 
' Tis Thy child returns to Thee ! 

CHORUS. 

Jesus 1 Lord I I ask for mercy, 
Hiet me not implore in vain ! 

All my sins — I now detest them. 
Never will I sin again. 

2 By my sins I have deserved 

Death and endless misery ; 
Hell, with all its pains and torments, 
And for all eternity \ 

Chorus. — Jesus \ liOtvi\ 5«i, 
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3 By my sins I have abandoned 

Right and claim to heaven above ; 
Where the Saints rejoice for ever 
In a boundless sea of Love. 

Chorus. — Jesus! Lord! &c. 

4 See our Saviour, bleeding, dying. 

On the Cross of Calvary, 
To that Cross my sins have nailed Him^ 
Yet He bleeds and dies for me. 

Chorus. — Jesus! Lord! &c. 



100. '^he TriumpJis of Grace. 

Repeat the last line of each verve. 

1 Joy, joy to the choir celestial 
When a soul is restored to grace, 
God owns a new throne t^rrestaial 
When weak man in truth seeks His face — 
Joy, joy to the pardon'd sinner, 
Whom God in His mercy hath blest ; 
With His love, above all other 
And the promise of endless rest. 

CHORUS. 

Singing praise to our God, 
Singing praise to His grace. 
We'll seek, we'll seek, the path His Saints trod. 
We'll seek, we'll seek, His will to embrace. 

2 Thrice blest is the state of grajt^. 
For 'tis peace and joy to ^^ tov»A.^ 
And hope, that can bottom eSa*» 

Teaching patience oi excxy "tosi^— - 
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Then God's grace alone we will prize, 
As our life and our heavenly light ; 
For who but the fool would despise 
The gift of love's infinite might ? 

CHORUS. 

Singing praise to our God, 
Singing praise to His grace, 
We'll love, we'll love, the path His saints trc 
We'll love, we'll love. His will to embrace. 

3 Blessed too, the prize grace ensures 
When the end of our work is shown. 
The reward to love that endures 
In the glory of Heav'n is known — 
For then Jesus will crown His own 
With a crown unspeakably bright. 
Which He gives to His brethren alone. 
Who have stood with Him in the fight. 

CHORUS. 

Singing praise to our God, 
Singing praise to His grace. 
We'll run, we'll run, the path His saints tn 
We'll run, we'll run, His will to embrace. 



X. THE HEREAFTEK. 

101. Purgatory. 

I Buried deep in flames we lie, 
Fatienilj we weep andsi^h, 
Far &om God we wait m "^aVa 

Till our souls are pure «igj^* 
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Alas ! Alas I 
All the tears which we can shed 
Cannot quench our fiery bed. 

2 Seeing thus the pains we bear, 
Christians hear us, grant our prayer ; 
Have compassion on our woe, 

Take us hence, we long to go. 

Alas ! Alas ! 
God is just, — unless you pray 
We must weep and pine away, 

3 You can save us from our pangs. 
From this fire's piercing fangs ; 
Quickly save us. Brothers kind ! 
God will hear with ready mind. 

Alas ! Alas ! 
When shall we escape these flames ? 
Are we still defiled with stains ? 'J 

4 God of justice, Mary pleads, 
And Thy mercy intercedes ; 
Cause our sorrow now to cease. 
Let Christ's Blood be our release. 

Alas! Alas! 
Are Thy liberating Hands 
Still unmoved to loose our bands ? 



102. Heaven. 

1 Oh Heaven! ceksti'alVvwDkfcV 
Oh bouiidieBa\«Q.^ qI\w^> 
I long to entftT >3[v^© 

And see my Gso«i ^oN«k» 
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CHORUS. 

When will the angels come 
And call my soul away ? 

This earth is dark as night, 
But heaven is bright as day. 

2 Why stay I here so long, 

An exile from the land 
Where Mary sits enthroned 
Upon her Son's right hand ? 

* Chorus. —When will, (&c. 

3 Pleading with tenderest love, 

For all who breathe the name 
Of Him who was> who is, 
And e'er will be the same. 

Chorus. — When will, &c. 

4 Jesus Thy love is more 

Than mortal tongue can sing. 
The fountain of my Faith, 
My hope, my ev'rything. 

Chorus — When will, &c. 

5 If death no terror brings, 

' Tis lasting, burning love 
That fills my soul with zeal 
To reach my God above. 

Chorus. — When will, &c. 

6 Sad sighs and tears, my lot 

Till th' angel's trumpet sounds. 
To bid me glorious rise 

To lands where Joy abounds. 

Chorus. — ^^^1CD will, &c. 
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Before the throne divine, 

My voice at length I'll raise, 
To God in Persons three, 

With Hymns of endless praise. 

Chorus. — WTien will, &c. 



103. " Heaven is the prize*'* 

1 Yes, Heaven is the prize 

My soul shall strive to gain. 
One glimpse of paradise 
Kepays a life of pain. ^ 

CHOBUS. 

Tis Heaven I — ^ tis Heaven ! — yes. Heaven ia 
the prize I 

2 Yes, Heaven is the prize ! 

My soul, oh think of this ! 
All earthly goods despise, 
For such a crown of bHss. 

Chorus. — ' Tis Heaven, &c. 

3 Yes, Heaven is the prize ! 

When sorrows press around, 
Look up beyond the skies 

Where hope and strength are found. 
Chorus. — ' Tis Heaven, &c. 

4 Yes, Heaven is the prize ! 

Oh, 'tis not h£ird to gain. 
He surely wins who tries ; — 
For hope can conquer pain. 

ChoruB. — .^ T^^QTiiM^'^^^^'A^ 
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6 Yes, Heaven is the prize ! 
The strife will soon be past. 
Faint not ! but raise your eyes 
And struggle to the last. 

Chorus. — ' Tis Heaven, &c. 

6 Yes, Heaven is the prize ! 

Faith shows the crown to gain, — 
Hope lights the way, and dies — 
But Love will always reign. 

Chorus. — ' Tis Heaven, &c 

7 Yes, Heaven is the prize I 

Too much cannot be given, 
And he alone is wise 
"Who gives up all for Heaven. 

Chorus. — ' Tis Heaven, &c. 

8 Yes, Heaven is the prize I 

Death opens wide the door, 
And then the spirit flies 
To God for evermore. 

Choris. — ' Tis Heaven, &c. 
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CONCLUSION. 

104. Christ's Soldiers Rise. 

1 Christ's soldier rise, 5 See we have foes 
Stand up and fight, Without within ; 
In Mary's name. The devil tempts 
In Marj's sight. To mortal sin. 

CHORUS. Chorus—Come, &c. 

Come, take your stand, 6 The devil tempts, 
The world is strong, But Mary's eyes 

The foe at hand. Are on us now. 

The battle long. And Satan flies. 

2 Yes, we have need Chorus.— -Come, &c. 
Of sword and shield ; 7 Soe, Mary waves 
The world 18 one ^^^ spotless flag. 
Great batUe field. ^yhat coward in 

Chorus.— Come, &c. r^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ lag ? 

3 What sword shall Chorus. — Come, &c. 

scare 
The hostile camp ? 8 One shout, one prayer, 
A medal blest. One effort more. 

With Mary's stamp. The day is ours, 
Chorus.— Come, &c. I^i^e's struggle o'er. 

4 What shield shall chorus. 

ChS soldier's ^^^^^^^ ^^^ 

breast? The world's undone. 

The cross that on ^^.^^ f^^g ^^ f^^^^ 

His heart shall rest ^he battl<i ^r^^. 
Chorus. — Come, otc. 
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105. Vent Creator, 

1 Veni, Creator Spiritus, 
Mentes tuorum visita, 
Imple supenia gratia 
Quae tu credsti p^ctora. 

2 Qui diceris Pardclitus, 
Altissimi donum Dei, 
Fons vivus, ignis, charitas, 
Et spiritdlis unctio. 

3 Tu septiformis munere 
Digitus Pat^rnse dexterae, 
Tu rite promfssum Pdtris, 
Sermone ditans guttura. 

4 Accende lumen sensibus, 
Infdnde amorem cordibus, 
Infirma nostri corporis 
Virtute finnans perpeti. 

6 Hostera repellas longius, 
Pac^mque dones protinus ; 
Ductore sic te praevio 
Vitemus omne noxium. 

Per te scidmTis da Patrem, 
Noscamus atque Filiura, 
Teque utri6sque SpCritum 
Cr^amus omni tempore. 
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106. Come, Creator, Spirit. 

1 Come, O Creator, Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To ^1 the hearts which Thou hast made. 

2 Great Paraclete ! to Thee we cry ; 
O highest gift of God most high 1 
O fount of life ! O fire of love ! 
And sweet anointing &om above. 

3 Thou in Thy sevenfold gifts art known ; 
Thee, finger of God's hand, we own ; 
The promise of the Father Thou ! 
AVho dost the tongue with power endow. 

4 Out minds enlighten firom above, 

And make our hearts o'erflow with love ; 
AVith might of Heaven-bom energy, 
The wea^ess of our fiesh supply. 

6 Cast far our deadly foe away. 

And grant us Thy true peace, we pray ; 
So shall we not, with Thee for guide, 
Turn irom the path of life aside. 

6 Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 
The Father and the Son to know. 
And Thee through endless times coi\fesi^^ 
Of Both th' eternal Spmt \i\^«X.. 




m. r ~ — - ■ 
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7 All glory while the ages run 
Be to the Father, and the Son 
Who rose from death ; the same to Thee, 
O Holj Ghost, eternally. 



108. ^oly Spirit ! Lord of UrfJiU 

1 Holy Spirit ! Lord of Light ! 
From the clear celestial height 

Thy pure beaming radiance give. . 

2 Come, Thou Father of the poor I 
Come with treasures which endure ! 

Come Thou light of all that live ! 

3 Thou of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast, 

Dost rc&eshing peace bestow ; 

• 

4 Thou in toil art comfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

6 Light immortal I Light divine I 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our mmost being fill : 

6 If Thou take Thy grace away. 
Nothing pure in man will stay 

All his good is tum'd to ill. 

7 Heal our wounds — our strength renew. 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away : 

8 Bend the stubborn heart an^ V^ \ 
Melt the frozen, warm t\ie AvVXN. % 

Guide the steps ttat go ^kStr^^Y ' 



lO 
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9 Thou on those "who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 

10 Give them comfort when they die; 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 
Give them joys which never end. 



120^ Te failhfuly approach ye. 

1 Ye faithful, approach ye 
Joyfully triumphing ; 

O come ye, O come ve, to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold ye 

Bom the King of An<rels ; 

O come, let us worship, 

O come, let us worsliip, 
O come, let us worshio Christ t]ie I^ord, 

2 God of God, 
Light of Light, 

Lo, He abhors not the Virgin's womb : 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created : 
O come let us worship, &c. 

3 Sing, quires Angelic, 
lo sing exulting, 

Slog, all ye cifcizens of Heav^ii «\io^^» 
GloTj to God in the "bi^eat •. 
O come, let us worship, &<i^ 
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4 Ergo qui ndtus 

Dio hodi^rna, 
Jesu^ Tibi sit g16ria : 
Patris seterni 
Verbum caro factum : 
Yenfte ador^mns, &o. 



\W^ Adoremus, 

Ador($mus in SBteraum, sanctissimum Bicn^ 
nientum. 

Lauddte D6minum omnes gentes : laud^te earn 
omnes p6puli : 

Qu6niam confirmdta est super nos miserioSr* 
dia ejus : et T^ritas Domini xnanet in stdmum. 

Gloria Fatri, &o. 



113. Ave Verum. 

Are Verum Corpus, ndtum 

Ex Maria rirgine, 
Vere passum, immolitum. 

In cruce pro h6mine. 

Cuius latus peifordtum 
vero fluxit sdnguino. 

Esto n6bis prde gustdtum, 
Mortis in examine. 

O cUmeuBf pie, 
O duloB Jesu, Fi^ Vima^^ 
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4 Yea, Lord, ve greet Thee 
Bom this happy morning : 

Jesu, to Thee be glory given : 
Word of the Father 
Late in flesh appearing : 
O come, let us worship, &c. 



112. Praise unending. 

Praise unending be to the most holy Sacra* 
ment. 

Praise the Lobd all ye nations : praise Him all 
ye people. 

For His mercy is confirmed upon us: and the 
truth of the Lord remaineth for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 



114, Eailto Thee. 

Hail to Thee true body sprung 
From the Virgin Mary's womb ! 
The same that on the cross was hung 
And bore for man the bitter doom ! 

Thou whose side was pierc'd and flow'd 
Both with water and with blood ; 
Suffer us to taste of Thee, 
In our life's last agony* 

O kind ! O loving One \ 
O sweet Jean \ Mary'a SonV 




ISO 
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116. ^ Godhead hid* 

Repeat the last line of every verse. 

1 O Godhead hid, devoutly I adore Thee, 
Who truly art within the form before me ; 
To Thee my heart I bow with bended knee, 
As failing quite in contemplating Thee. 

2 Sight, touchy and taste, in Thee are each 

deceiv'd ; 
The ear alone most safely is believ'd : 
I believe all the Son of God has spoken, 
Than Truth's Own Word there is no truer token. 

3 God only on the cross lay hid from view ; 
But here lies hid at once the Manhood too : 
And I, in both professing my belief. 

Make the same prayer as the repentant thief. 

4 Thy wounds, as Thomas saw, I do not see ; 
Yet Thee confess my Lord and God to be : 
Make me believe Thee ever mor6 and more ; 
In Thee my hope, in Thee my love to store. 

5 O Thou memorial of our Lord's own dying ; 
O Bread that living art and vivifying ! 

Make Thou my soul henceforth on Thee to live. 
Ever a taste of heavenly sweetness give. 

6 O Loving Pelican I O Jesu Lord ! 

Unclean I am, but cleanse me Sxv.T\x3'^^^»An 
Of which sufficient were one dxo^ ^aae> 
For the whole world's tranftsxes^oxiaVo ii5.\*s«v^ 

o 



t- - 
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7 Jesu, quern velatum nunc aspicio 
Oro, fiat illud, quod tarn sitio^ 
Ut, Te reveUta cernens facie^ 
Yisu sim beatus Tu83 glorias. 

The foinowliig Chorus is sometimes sitng after each ttaasa* 

Ave Jesa, Pastor fidelium ; 

Adauge fldem omnium in Te credent! am. 



117 Lauda Stan. 

1 Lauda Sion, Salvatdrem, 
Lauda Ducem et Past6rem, 

In hjmnis et c^ticis. 

2 Quantum potes, tantum ande ; 
Quia major omni laude 

Kec lauddre suffids. 

3 Laudis thema speci^s^ 
Panis vivus et vitdlis, 

H6die prop6nitur. 

4 Quern in sacrse mensa ccenXf 
Turbse firatrum duod^n» 

Datum non amblgitur. 

5 Sit laus plena, sit son^ra ; 
Sitjucandsif sit dec6ra, 

Mentia jubildtio. 



HOtT FAMiLt HTMKS4 153 

7 Jesu ! whom for the present yeiled I see. 
What I so thirst for, oh, Vouchsafe to me : 
That I may see Thy countenance unfolding^ 
And may he hlest Thy glory in heholding. 

The following Chonta Is sometimes song after eaeli stonsa* 

Jesu, eternal Shepherd ! hear our cry ; 
Increase the £aith of all whose souls on The0 
rely* 



118. ^«M« ^ig^ ^y Saviour, Sion* 

1 t'raise high thy Saviour, Sion, praise 
With hymns of joy and holy lays. 

Thy Guide and Shepherd True ; 

2 Bare all thou canst, yea, take thy fill 
Of praise an4 adoration, still 

Thou fail'st to reach His due. 

8 A special theme for thankful hearts. 
The Bread that lives, and life imparts^ 
To-day is duly set j 

4 Which at the solemn festal board, 
Was dealt around, when, with their LorJ^ 
IBs chosen Twelve were met. 

6 Full he the praise and swee^^-^j ^KysckSaicv^^ 
Withjoj and reverence meeVi «>q««b^o$^%^ 
The aottVa glad festival; 
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6 Dies enim solSmnU igitnr, 
In qoffi meneae prima nx6l 

Hujus iostitutio. 

7 In hac mensa nori Begia, 
Novum pasdia novse legia 
Phase vetus te'rminat. 

8 Tetastdtem navitas, 
Umbram fugat Veritas, 

Koctem lux elimiuat. 



9 Quod in ctiena Chiistus gessic^ 
Faciendum hoc expr^sdt 
In 8ui D 



10 Docti Bacris institutia 
Panem,vinuiii in salulis 

CoQsecr^ua hdstiam. 

11 Dogma datur Chrlsdiinis, 
QaoJ in CBTnem transit pania, 

St vinem in si^iguinem. 

13 Quod non capia, quod non videi 
Anira^ flrmat fiiie« 
Frieter rerum liidinem. 

13 Snb direms speciebus, 
Sigais tantum et oon rebus, 
Xatent rea eximira. 
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6 Tliis is the day of glorious state, 
When of that Feast we celebrate 

The high original, 

7 ' Tis here our King makes all things new. 
And living rules and offerings true 

Absorb each legal right ; 

8 Before the new retreats the old, 
And life succeeds to shadows cold, 

And day displaces night. 

9 His faithful followers Christ hath bid 
To do what at the Feast He did. 

For sweet remembrance' sake ; 

10 And, gifted through His high commands, 
Of bread and wine their priestly hands 
A saying Yictim make. 

110 Truth to Christian love displayed. 
The bread His Very Bodv made. 
His Very Blood the wme ; 

12 Nor eye beholds, nor thought conceives, 
But dauntless Faith the change believes 

Wrought by a poVr Divine. 

13 Beneath two difT'iing species 
(Signs only, not their substanceSi) 

lAe mysteries deep aa&. t^« v 
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14 Caro cibus, sanguis potus : 
Manet tamen Christus totus 

Sub utrdque sp^ie. 

15 A sum^nte non concisus 
Kon confractuB non ^visus. 

Integer accipitur. 

16 Sumit unuSy sumunt mille 
Quantum isti, tantum ille 

"Nee sumptuB consumitur* 

17 Sumunt boni^ sumunt mail* 
Sorte tamen insequdli. 

Vitas vel int^ritus. 

18 Mors est mails, vita bonis^ 
Vide paris 8nrapti6nis, 

Quam sit dispar ^xitus* 

19 I>^racto demum Sacram6nto> 
Ne yacilles, sed memento, 
Tantum esse sub fragm^nto 

Quantum toto tegitur. 

20 Nulla rei fit scissiira : 
Signi tantum fit fractura : 
Qua, nee status neo Btat»ara^ 

Signdti minuitux* 
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14 His Flesh the meat, the drink His Bloody 
Yet Christ entire, onr heav'nly Food, 

Beneath each kind is there. 

15 And they who of the Lord partake, 
Nor seyer Him, nor rend, nor break. 

All gain, and nought is lost ; 

16 The boon now one, now thousands claim^ 
Yet one and all receive the Same, 

Eeceive, but ne'er exhaust. 

17 The Gift is shar'd by all, yet tends, 
In bad and good, to diff ring ends 

Of blessing, or of woe ; 

18 What death to some, salvation brings 
To others ; lo ! from common springs 

What various issues flow ! 

19 Nor be thy faith confounded, though 
The Sacrament be broke ; for know, 
The life which in the whole doth glow 

In ev'ry part remains ; 

20 No force the Substance can dmdft> 
Which those meek forma \«tT«a\jr^\s^^\ 

The Sign ia broke ; the BigKv^e^ 
Nor change nor loss s\\st8i3Q2b% 
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SI Ecce panis Angel6rum, 
Factus cibus viatxSram : 
Vere panis fili6rum : 
Non mittdndus cdnibus* 

22 In flguiis prsesign^tur 
Cum Isaac immol^tur ; 
Agnus Faschdd deputdtor 

Datur Manna pdtribus. 

23 Bone Pastor, panis vere, 
Jesu nostri miserere : 
Tu nos pasce, nos tudre^ 
Tu nos bona fac videre 

In terra yivdntium, 



24 Tu qui cuncta scis et vales. 
Qui nos pascis hie mortales : 
Tuos ibi commensdles, 
Cohaerddes et soddles 
Fac sanctorum civium. 

Amen — Alleluia. 



11 9. ^ Salutaris Hostxa, 

1 O salut&ris Hostia, 
QusB coeli p&ndis 68tium 
JBeJIa premunt \\0Bti\\a., 
Pa robur, fer auxWiura, 
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21 The Bread of Angels, lo ! is sent 
For weary pilgrims' nourishment ; 
The children's Bread, not to be spent 

On worthless dogs profane ; 

22 Tn types significant portray 'd. 
Young Isaac on the altar laid, 
And paschal o£ferings duly made, 

And manna's fruitful rain* 

23 O Thou Good Shepherd. Very Bread, 
Jesu, on us Thy mercy shed ;• 

Sweetly feed us, 

Qentlylead us. 
Till of Thy Fuhiess us Thou give 
Safe in the land of them that live. 

24 Thou who canst all, and all dost know^ 
Thou who dost feed us here below. 

Grant us to share 

Thy banquet there. 
Co-heirs and partners of Thy love 
With the blest citizens above, 

Amen^ Alleluia, 



1 20. ^ Saving Victim ! 

O saving Victim ! opening ^'v\ft 
The gate of Heaven to •nQLan.\>€^S3^«^ 
Our toea press on from evex^ ei^^ \ 
Thine aid supply. Thy atTexi^^^'^^^'^^'^''' 
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2 Uni Trinoque Domino 
Sit sempiterna gl6ria, 
Qui vitain sine t^nnino 
Nobis donet in p^tria. 
Amen. 



121. Pange Lingua, 

Pange lingua glon6si 
Corporis mysterium, 
Sangoinisque preti6si, 
Quem in mundi pretium 
Eructus Tentris generosi 
Bex effudit gentium. 

Nobis datus, nobis natm: 
Ex intacta Virgine 
Et in mundo conversdtus 
Sparso verbi semine 
Sui moras incolatus 
Miro clausit ordine. 

In supr^mae noctae ocenaa 
Recumbens cum fratribus 
Observata lege plene 
Cibis in leg^libus 
Cibum turbae duodenaa • 
Se dat suis manibus. 

Verbum c£ro pdnem verum 
Verbo camem e^cit 
Fitqne sanguis CYmste mexwrn 
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2 To Thy great Name, be enoless praise, 
Immortal Godhead, One in Three ! 
Oh grant us endless length of days, 
In our true native land, with Thee ! 



122. '^^^9> ^y tongue, the Saviour^ 8 glory. 

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's glory. 
Of His Flesh the mystery sing ; 

Of the Blood, all price exceeding, 
Shed by our Immortal King, 

Destin'd for the world's Kedemption, 
From a noble womb to spring. 

Of a pure and spotless Virgin 

Born for us on earth below, 
He, as Man with man conversing, 

Stay'd, the seeds of truth to sow ; 
Then He clos'd in solemn order 

Wondrously His life of woe. 

On the night of that Last Supper, 
Seated with His chosen band. 

He the paschal victim eating, 
First fulfils the Law's command ; 

Then, as Food to all His brethren. 
Gives Himself with His own hand. 

Word made Flesh, the brca^ ol Tv^\»>\x<5i 

By His word to Fles\v lie \.\\xtsa \ 

Tr/77e into His Blood He cViwa^e^-.^- 
it 
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Et 81 sensus deficit 

Ad firmadum cor sinc^rum 

Sola fides sufficit. 

Tanturn ergo Sacramcntum 
Veneremur cemui : 
Et antiquum documentum 
Novo cedat ritui : 
Praestet fides supplementum 
Scnsuum defectuL 

Genit6ri Genitoque 
Laus et Jubil^tio 
Salus honor virtus quoque 
Sit et benedictio : 
Procedenti ab utroque 
Compar sit laudatio. 



123. Litanice B, Marice Virginis, 

Kyrio eleison. Fili Eedemptor " 

Kyrie eleison, mundi Deus, 

Christe eleison. jt^ 

Christe eleison, Spiritus Sancte Do- y 3* 

Kyrie el ison. us, 

Kyrie eleison, Sancta Tnnitas, u- 

Christe audi nos. nus Deus, J • 

Christe cxaiidi nos, Sancta Maria, 

Pater de ccelis Deus, Ora pro ixobis. 

Msejv/e noils. Ora pro noVis, 






I 
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What though sense no change discerns ! 
Only be the heart in earnest. 
Faith her lesson quickly learns. 

Down in adoration falling, 

Lo ! the Sacred Host we hail: 
Lo ! o'er ancient forms departing. 

Newer rites of grace prevail : 
Faith for all defects supplying. 

Where the feeble senses faU* 

To the Everlasting Father, 

And the Son who reigns on high. 

With the Holy Ghost proceeding 
Forth from Each eternally, 

Be Salvation, Honour, Blessing ; 
Might and endless Majesty. 



124 litany of the Blessed Virgin, 



Lord have mercy. 
Lord have mercy, 
Christ have mercy. 
Christ hailfe mercy. 
Lord have mercy. 
Lord have mercy, 
Ctirist hear us. 
Christ gracumsly hear vis, 
God, the Father of hea- 
ven, 
£ave mem/ nn ♦** 



3 



God the Son, Ee-^ 

deemer of the 

world, 
God, the Holy 

Ghost, 
Holy Trinity, one 

God, 
Holy Mary, 
IVa-y Jot ua% 
HoVy UoWet o'l ^'^^ 



tf 
«• 
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Sancta Virgo Vir- \ 




Caoaa nosfra I»ti- v 

USd, 


ginum, 




Mater Christi, 




Vas spiritudle. 


Mater divinj© gra- 




Vas honordbile. 


tijB, 




Vas insigne deyo- 


Mater punssimay 




ti6ni8, 


IMater castissima, 




Bosa mjstica, 


Mater inviolatay 




Turns Davfdioay 


Mater intemerata. 




Turns ebumea, 


Mater amiibilis, 




Domus aurea, 
Foederis area. 


Mater admirabilis. 


^^ 


Janua coeli, 


Mater Creatdris^ 


f 


Stella matutina. 




^ 


Salus infirmorum, 


Mater Salvat6ris, 


3 


Eefiigium peccato- 






rum, 


Virgo prudentissi- 




Consolatrix afflict6- 


ina. 


• 


rum, 


Virgo venerdnda, 




Auxiliura Christi- 
anorum, 


Virgo prsedicinda, 




Hegina Angelorum, 
Eegina Patriarcha- 


Virgo potena. 




rum, 
Regi'na Proph'etii- 


Virgo Clemens, 




rum, 
Eegina Apost6rum, 


Virgo fid^, 




Eegina Mdrtyruro, 
Eegina Confesso- 


Spdculum justitiae, 




Tum, 


Sedos sapiendDd, ' 




■Regvii«i. 'V\t^\xT£i> 
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Holy Virgin of vir- 




Cause of our joy, 


gins, 




Spiritual vessel. 


Mother of Christ, 




Mother of divine 




Vessel of honour, 


grace. 




Vessel of singular 


Mother most pure. 




devotion, 


Mothermost chaste. 




Mystical Kose, 


Mother inviolate, 




Tower of David, 


Mother undefiled. 




Tower of Ivory, 


Mother most ami- 




House of Gold, 


able, 




Ark of the Cove- 


Mother most ad- 




nant, 


mirable. 




Gate of Heaven, 


Mother of our Cre- 


^ 


Morning Star, 


ator, 


1 


Health of the sick. 


Mother of our Sa- 


> 


Eefuge of sinners. 


viour, 


1 


. 


Virgin most pru- 


• 


Comforter of the 


dent. 




aMcted, 


Virgin most vene- 




Help of Christians, 


rable, 






Virgin most re- 




Queen of Angels, 


nowned. 




Queen of Patri- 


Virgin most power- 




archs, 


ful. 




Queen of Prophets, 


Virgin most merci- 






ful. 




Queen of Apostles, 


Virgin most faith- 




Queen of Martyrs, 


ful. 




Queen ol Q.crDlleL'es.- ^ 


Mirror of justice, ^ 




Ota, 


Seat of Wisdom, 




Queen ol N VK^^^> 



> 
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Ilcgina SanctxSrum om- Agnus Dei, qui toUia 
nium, peccdta mundi, 

Ora pro nobis, 

Hcgina sine labe origi- Exakdi nos, D&mine* 
nali concepta, 

Ora pro nobis, Agnus Dei, qui US& 

Agnus Dei, qui toUis peccdta munUi, 
pccc^ta mundiy 

Miserere nobis^ 

Farce nobisy Domine, 



J 25. •^^^'w Bedemptoris Mater • 

Alma Eedemptoris Mater, quse pervia ooeli 
Porta mdnes, et Stella mdris, succurre cad^ntij 
Surgere qui curat, populo : tu quse genuisti, 
'Katura mirante, tuum sanctum Gemtorem ; 
Virgo prius ac posterius, Gabrielis ab ore^ 
Sumcns illud Ave, peccatorum miserere. 



127 -^^^ Begina. 

Are, Kegina coelorum ! 
Ave, d6mina angel6rum ! 
Salve, rddix, saWo, ipotta.. 
Ex qu& mundo \/xl e*V» oxl^k. 
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Queen of all Saints, Lamb of God, vho 

takest away the si us 
Pray for us, of the world, 

Queen, conceived with- Graciously hear tts, 

out original sin, Lord ! 

Pray for us. Lamb of God who 

Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
takest away the sins of the world : 
of the world : Have mercy on us. 

Spare us, Lord ! Christ hear us. 

Clirist graciously hear us. 



126. Mother of Christ. 

Mother of Christ I hear thou thy people's cry, 
Star of the deep, and Poital of the sky ! 
Mother of Ilim who thee from nothing made, 
Sinking we strive, and call to thee for aid : 
Oh, by that joy which Gabriel brought to thee, 
Thou Virgin first and last, let us thy mercy see. 



128. Hail, Queen of Ilea v en. 

Hail, O Queen of Ileav'n enthron'd I 

Hail, by angels mistress o'wul A., 

jRoot of Jesse, gate o{ moxii. 

Whence the world's tnxe "^^^ ^^>^^'^'^'^* 
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Gaude, Virgo gloriosa, 
Super omnes specidsa. 
Vale, O valde dec6ra ! 
Et pro nobis Christum exonu 



129. Begina oodu 

Begina coeli, laetare ! alleluia. 
Quia quern meruisti portare ; alleluia. 
Besurrexit sicut dixit ; alleluia. 
Ora pro nobis Deum ; alleluia. 



131. Salve Begina, 

Salve, Eegina, mater misericordiae ; 
Vita, dulcedo, et spes nostra, salve. 
Ad te clamamus, exules, filii Hevae. 
Ad te suspirdmus gementes et flentes in ba< 
lacrymarura valle. 

Eia ergo, Advocata nostra, 
Illos tuos misericordes oculos ad nos couv^rte ; 
Et Jesum benedictum fructum ventris tui, 
J^obis post hoc exilium ostendc, 
x) Clemens, O pia, O dulcis Virgo Maria. 
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Glorious Virgin, joy to thee, 
Joy and endless Jubilee; 
Fairest thou wh^re all are fair ! 
Plead with Christ our sins to spare. 



130. *^^ *^ ^*^^ 

Joy to thee, O Queen of Heaven ! alleluia. 

He whom thou wast meet to bear ; alleluia. 
As He promised, hath arisen ; alleluia. 

Pour for us to Him thy prayer: alleluia. 



132. 8alv$ Regina. 

Mother of Mercy, hail, O gentle Queen I 

Our life, our sweetness, and our hope, all hail ! 

Children of Eve, 
To thee we cry from our sad banishment ; 

To thee we send our sighs. 
Weeping and mourning in this tearful vale. 

Come then, our Advocate ; 
Oh, turn on us those pitying eyes of thine : 

And our long exile past. 

Shew us at last 
Jesus, of thy pure womb ftvc ^t\x\V» Ssto^ 
o Virgin Mary, moftieT VAfe'=»l\ 
O sweetest, gentlest, \\o\ies\.\ 



170 HOLT FAMILY HtXNS. 



133. Ave Mains Stella. 

1 Ave maris stella, 
Dei Mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix cosli porta. 

2 Sumens iUud Ato 
Gabri^lis ore, 
Funda nos in pace, 
Mutans Hevso nomen. 

3 Solve rincla reis, 
Profer lumen caecis, 
Mala nostra pelle. 
Bona cuncta posce. 

4 Monstra te esse matrem, 
Sumat per te preces. 
Qui pro nobis natus, 
Tulit esse tuus, 

5 Virgo singuldris, 
Inter omnes mitis, 
Nos culpis solutes, 
Mites fac et castes. 

6 Vitam praesta puram. 
Iter para tutuxtv, 

Ufc videntes Jeaum, 
Semper coUuelemuT 
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134. SaU! ihou Star oj Ocean, 

1 Hail, thou Star of Ocean ! 

Portal of the sky ! 
Ever Virgin Mother 

Of the Lord most High ! 

2 Oh I by Gabriers Ave, 

Uttered long ago, 
Eva's name reversing, 
'Stablish peace below. 

3 Break the captive's fetters, 

Light on blindness pour ; 
All our ills expelling, 
Every bliss implore. 

4 Show thyself a mother ; 

Offer Him our sighs. 
Who for us Incarnate 
Did not thee despise. 

5 Virgin of all virgins I 

To thy shelter take us : 
Gentlest of the gentle I 

Chaste and gentle make us. 

6 Still as on we journey 

HeJp our weak eiid^«^a^\ 
Till with thee and 3eQ.>3A 
We rejoico for ever* 
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7 Sit laus Deo Patri 
Summo Chxlalbo dedoa, 
Spiiitui SanctOy 
Tribus honor anns. Amen. 



135. Stahat Mater. 

J Stabat Mater dolorosa 
Juxta crucem lacrjmdsa, 

Dum pend^at Fflius. 
Oujus dnimam gem^ntem, 
Contristdtam^ et dol^ntem^ 

Fertransiyit glddius. 

2 O quam tristis et ajQiicta 
Fuit ilia benedicta 

Mater Unig^nitil 
Q,u3d moerebat, et dol^bat^ 
Pia Mater, dum videbat 

Nati poenas inclyti. 

3 Quis est homo qui non fleret;, 
Matrem Christi si videret 

In tanto supplioio ? 
Quis non posset contristdri, 
Christi Matrem conterapldri 

Dolentem cum Filio ? 

4 Tro peccdtis suae gentia 
Vidib Jesum in toxm^n^, 

Et £ag6liis Bdbditum. 
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Through the highest heaven, 

To the Almighty Three, 
Father, Son and Spirit^ 

One same gloiy be. 



136. Stahat Mater, 

1 The pious Mother monmerl her loss ; 
She stood and wept beneath the cross, 

Which bore her much-loved Son : 
And through her deeply wounded breast. 
With sorrow's heaviest weight oppressed 

The sword of grief was run. 

2 Then how full of deep-felt anguish, 
Did that blessed Mother languish, 

For Him her only love ! 
With trembling and with sadness worn, 
How deeply did that Mother mourn 

His pangs, Who bled above. 

3 Where is the man, who all unmoved. 
Could see her, who so truly loved, 

Thus sunk in bitter grief? 
The painful scene who could have borne, 
So pure a soul with anguish torn, 

And none to yield relief? 

4 She saw His blood pTot\ia^\3 ^"^^^ 

For Hia own people's cnraealS.e W^> 
From stripes and ctuc\\Ao'«^'« 



In n?« ^c^«re ' 
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She saw her sweet and only child. 
In desolation calm and mild. 
In life's expiring throes. 

5 Hear then, mother ! source of love, 
Let me thy bitter sorrows prove, 

And let me weep with thee. 
May my poor heart be all on fire. 
With Christ's bright love, let my desire 

To please Him ever be, 

6 Let His wounds make deep impression 
Let them hold a sweet possession 

Firm in my faithful heart ; 
Let no joys mj fond love sever ; 
In His pains O let me ever 

Suffer with thee a part, 

7 O make me truly weep with thee ; 
Mourning with Him who died for me. 

Let me in grief expire : 
By His loved cross, with thee to stay, 
With thee to tread thy painful way. 

Such is my fond desire. 

8 Virgin, above all virgins blest I 

All my poor longing heart's request 

Is with thy grief to mourn : 
O may I bear my Savio\n?a ^^^Ocv, 
Treasuring until my late&V> Vxteafisv, 
AU that His love baa^ora^* 
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9 Fac me plagis vulnerdri 
Fac me Grace inebriiiriy 

Et cruore FiliL 
Flammis ne urar succ^nsus, 
Per te, Virgo, sim deffenaus 

Id die judicii. 

10 Christe, cum sit hinc exire. 
Da per Matrem me venire 

Ad palmam victorise. 
Quando corpus morietur, 
Fac ut unimae donetur 
Paradfsi gloria. Amen. 



137. Magnificat 

Magnificat anima mea D6minum, 

£t exultavit spiritus meus : in Deo salut^ri meo* 

Quia respexit humilitatem ancillsB bxlsb : ecce 
cnim ex hoc beatam me dicent omnes genera - 
tiones. 

Quia fecit mihi magna qui potens est: et 
sanctum nomen ejus. 

Et misericordia ejus a progenie in progenies: 
timentibus eum. 

Fecit potentiam in brachio sno : dispersit super- 
bos men to cordis sui. 

Deposuit pofc^ntes de sfede : et e-JLaU^VvtVutcv^cA. 
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9 Let me mj Saviour's sufferings share, 
And His sweet cross devoutly bear, 

For thj own Son's pure love : 
And burning with love's holy fire, 
O screen me from the vengeful ire 
Of my great Judge above.^. , 

10 May the bright cross my guardian be. 
My Saviour's death, defence for me. 

And source of every grace. 
And when my body meets decay. 
Obtain my soul in that dread day. 

In paradise a place. Amen. 



138. The Magnificat, or Canticle of the Blessed 

Virgin. 

My soul doth magnify : the Lord. 

And my spirit hath rejoiced : in God my 
Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the humility of His 
handmaid : for behold from henceforth all genera- 
tions shall call me blesised. 

For He that is mighty hath done great things 
unto me : and Hofy is His Name. 

And His mercy is from generation to genera- 
tion : unto them that £ear Him. 

He hath shewed strength with His arm : He 
hath scattered the proud in the imagination of 
their hearts. 

He hath put down the n^i^t^ Ixotol ^'i'^ ^^"^ 
and hath exalted the humble. 



•»~l 



J 






I 
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He hath filled the hungry with good things : 
but the rich He hath sent empty away. 

He hath upholden His servant Israel : being 
mindful of His mercv. 

As He spake unto our fathers : to Abraham 
and his seed for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 



140. We praise Thee, Ood. 

We praise Thee, O God: we acknowledge 
Thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship Thee : the Father 
everlasting. 

To Thee aU angels cry aloud, the heavens and 
all the powers therein : 

To Thee cherubim and seraphim : continually 
do cry: 

Holy, Holy, Holy : Lord God of Sabaoth. 

Heaven and earth are full : of the majesty of 
Thy glory. 

The glorious choir of the Apostles : praise Thee. 

The admirable company of the Prophets: 
praise Thee. 

The white-robed army of Martyrs : praise Thee, 

The Holy Church throughout all the world: 
doth acknowledge Thee. 

The Father : of an infinite m^^^^V-^. 

Thy adorable, tvne : and oiAy ^oxv. 
AJso the Holy Ghost ; tV\e Com^otV^x* 
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rhp\i art the King of Gloiy : O Christ. 

Thou ayt the everlasting Son : of the Father. 

When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver man : 
Thou didfit not abhor the Virgin's womb. 

"When Thou hadst overcome the sting of death : 
Tliou didst open the Idngdom of heaven to all 
believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God : in the 
glory of the Father. 

We believe that Thou shalt come : to be our 
J\idge. 

♦ We pray Thee, therefore, help Thy servants : 
vhom Thou hast redeemed with Thy prcdoua 
blood. 

Make them to be numbered with Thy Saints i 
in glory everlasting. 

O Lord, save Thy people : and bless Thine 
inheritance. 

Govern them : and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day : we magnify Thee. 

And we praise Thy name for ever : yea, fop 
ever and ever. 

Vouchsafe^ Lord, this day : to keep us with- 
out sin. 

O Lord, )iave mercy upon u^ : have mercy upon 

\18. 

O Lord, let Thy mercy be shewed upon us : aa 
we have hoped in Thee. 

O Lord, m Thee have I hoped ; kt \s^<:^ x^r^Vj^ 
confounded for ever. 



•vs 
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142. Miserere, 

Have mercy upon me, O God : according to 
Thy great mercy. 

And according to the multitude of Thy tender 
mercies : blot out my iniquity. 

Wash me yet more from my iniquity : and 
cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my iniquity : and my sin is 
always before me. 

Against Thee only have I sinned, and done evil 
In Thy sight : that Thou mayest be justified in 
Thy words, and mayest overcome when Thou art 
judged. 

For behold, I was conceived in iniquities, and 
in sins did my mother conceive me. 

For behold. Thou hast loved truth : the uncer- 
tain and hidden things of Thy wisdom Thou hast 
made manifest unto me. 

Thou shalt'sprinkle me with hyssop, and I shall 
be cleansed : Thou shalt wash me, and I shall be 
tnade whiter than snow. 

Thou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness: 
Eind the bones that were humbled shall rejoice. 

Turn away Thy face from my sins : and blot 
3ut all my iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, God : and re- 
aew a right spirit within my bowels. 

Cast me not away fromTh^ igiTe^^Ti'c^ \ ^cssSi.\*'5sA 
lot thy holy Spirit from me. 
Beatore unto me the joy o5 "YVvy ^'^^^'^^»'^^* "^ 
"ongthen me with a perfect «^\v\fc- 
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Doc^bo iniquos vias tuiis : et impii ad tc 
vertentur. • 

Libera me de sanguinibuSy Dens DeoB f 
mcae : et exoltabit lingua mea justdtdam tuai 

D6mine, l&bia mea aperies : et os meum a 
ti£bit laudem tuam. 

Quoniam si voluisses sacrificium^ dec 
fitique : holoca(istis non delectaberis. 

Sacrificiam Deo spiritus contribul^tus 
contrftom et humili&tum, Dens, non despidi 

Benignefac, Domine, in bona yolunt&t 
Sion : ut sedifie^ntur man Jerusalem. 

Tunc acceptdbis sacrif idum justitisa, oblal 
et holoca(ista : tunc imp6nent super altire 
yltulos. 

Gloria^ &c. 



143# ^^ Profundis, 

De profundis clamavi ad te, Domine : D6 
exaudi yocem.meam. 

Fiant aures tuse intend^ntes : in Toeem d 
cati6nis mese. 
Si iniquitiltes obseTY^yeris, Domine: P6 
qqia sustin^bit? 

Quiaapud te pTop\d4.^o ea\.% <i\.\tty^\(^- 
^nam sustinui te,"D6mrcLe, 
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I will teach the unjust Thy ways : and the 
-wicked shall be converted unto Thee. 

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O God., Thou 
God of my salvation : and my tongue shall extol 
Thy justice. 

Thou shalt open my lips, O Lord : and my 
mouth shall declare Thy praise. 

For if Thou hadst desired sacrifice, I would 
surely have given it : with burnt offerings Thou 
wilt not be delighted. 

The sacrifice of God is an afflicted spirit: a 
contrite and humble heart, O God, Thou wilt not 
despise. 

Deal favourably, Lord, in Thy good will 
with Sion : that the walls of Jerusalem may be 
built up. 

Then shalt Thou accept the sacrifice of justice^ 
oblations, and whole bumt'-offerings : then shall 
they lay calves upon Thine altars. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 



144« ^^ Profandis* 

Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, O 
liord : Lord, hear my voice. 

Oh, let Thine ears consider well : the voice of 
my supplication. 

If Thou, O Lord, shalt mark iniquities : Lord^ 
who shall abide it? 

For with Thee there is propitiatloTL\ ^sj^Wsfc- 
cause of Thy law I have waited iot T\vRfc»^^^^^ 



f 
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Mj soul hath w^ted on His word : mj soul 
ath hoped in the Lord. 

From the morning watch eyen until night : let 
srael hope in the Lord. 

For with the Lord there is mercy : and with 
[im is plenteous Eedemption. 

And He shall redeem Israel from all hia 
liquities. 

Eternal rest give to them, O Lord. 
And let perpetual light shine on them. 
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4 The Infant Jesus in the crib (tune Ko. 90.) .. \z 

5 Tlie Epiphany (tune No. 20.) 12 

ThePauUm, 

6 Hail Wounds (tnne No. 18.) .. 12 

7 O'erwhelmed in depths of woe 13 

8 Tiie Pa-sMon of Jesus 13 

9 Jesus Crucified 14 

Thu Resurrection, 

Jesus risen 14 

17te Blessed Sacrament. 

1 Sweet Sacrament 15 

2 The Elevation of the Host 16 

3 . what Wonders of Love x8 

^ 3Iy God, my Life, my Love (tune No 60.) .. ..18 

5 Bread of Life (tunes Nos. 102 and 80.) .. .. 19 

6 The Altar 19 

7 Thanksgiving after Communion .. .. •• 20 
S Visit to the Blessed Sacrament 2i 

The Sacred Heart. 

9 Sacred Heart 22 

3 To Christ the Prince of Peace (tnne Ko. 60.) .. 22 

1 The True Shepherd 23 

2 Jexns the very thought of Thee 24 

I Evening Hymn to Jesus 24 

• The hymns marked thns t ftre sung lo \.\\e TJ»\o4\«k^t 

Q\X»v hymns. 



NOTICE, 

I. The time and ea^preasion marked on the tones, 
shonld be observed, and special care taken not ta 
sing them too fast, 

II. To reduce tiie number of tones, in aome casea 
several Hymns are set to the same. 

TTT. All the tones for the Latin pieees, of thlt,. 
collection have not been printed herA, hot magF' 
be found in " Gregorian Hymns for Vespera " by 
the Kev. W. I. Dolan — Messrs. Boms and Lambert^ "■ 
and in Webbe's Music — ^Mr. Novello, ^c. 

IV. The Harmonies of these tunes will be printed 
if found necessary. 

y. Any observation concerning the improvement 
of Jthese Hymns will be received thankfully. 



-w 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS. 



I. ALMIGHTY GOD. 
1. The Most Holy Trinity, 



Adagio. 



^m 



izzlt 



m 



Hare mer-cy on us, God Most High I Who 



PP^ 



^ 



W: 



t our hearts to Thee ; Have xnercj on iu 



^^ <' i: Lf-jj 



of earth. Most 



Ho - I7 Tri - ni 



ty« 



2. The ^arih is the Lord's. 



Tnne No. i. 



3. Thanhsgiving, 

H0R13S. Moderato. 



t= H^ 



-• — # 



±S 



be -no . die • tlon ana vwitoift,tvnft.<«Bi 



HOLY FAMILY HYliKS. 



4-|>j| |irEfaEp=iN=^ 



hearts let as raise To this Lord of grace and 

FINE. 



. .^i__^ 



P^H^I^^^ ^i^ 



love. To this Lord of grace and lore. 
SOLO. 



^ 



£ 



■w^ 



nttmwi 



Praise we our Ood with 



joy 



W 



And 







m 



IK 




glad-ness ne - ver end - ing; 



An-geilMid 
D.4L 




Saints with ns 



Their grateful voices blend • to^ 



4. Thmiksgivinjg, 

(Choral Symphony of Beethoven.) 
CantabiU^ 







Praise we our God with Joy And glad - neas ne - ver 



^ 



^ W 



t 



w^ 




end - ingt An - gelt kdA Setoto^^ ^» TV«ist 



HOLY VAMILT HTMN8. 
FINE. 




grate fol volcef blend • ing. TbanXs and blees - lug, 

D.C. 



m 



¥=P=# 



m 



es 



^ 



•I h 



^ 



PMt 0z « pressing, To ttiis ten-der I«ordaredue. 



HOLY GHOST. 

5. S^oly Ghost eome down. 



* 



Moderato. CHORUS. 



^^ 



1^ P K — ■ 



H 



^ 



Ho-ly CUiosta comedown np-on Tbj 



H~J'^T^ 



rrt^'^j^ 



children, Give ns grace, and make us Thine; Thyten-der 



^^ 



P=^ 



^ 



fires with -in ns Un - die, BlesMd Spi - rit I pore Di- 



tr^r^i rrM 



Tine! Tbjrtentder fires within ns kin -die. Blessed 

FINE. ^0\ft, 



'•-'■,- -T I ' 




Spi « rit Dove pi • -^riue \ 



'Sec 



»». ^ 



HOLT VAMaT HTMVi. 




in US good and 



■ I '• 




Thm, Thir pre r clous gift. In all our Joft te .ill 9m 




-Jitw^itHt 



9or-row8, Wilt • fjd 1m^ tolliM W* Ui^ 



. I 



% J* 



6. J^oly Spirii, grcmt owrpragerf 

Mbderato. CHORUS. 



h^- ; ^ ^ I ^.^^ 



Ho - Ijr Spir rit, gra&t ov pngr*r» la • 




flame our te - pi4 hwrta. With Ttfj In - ipirrfng darti| 



Si 



^ 



rt+iW 




Ho-ly Spirit grapt oar pray*r. In - flame pur tmpid beartiy 3Uto T^ 
FINE. SOLO lit, for Stanza t and 3. 

dwtn-ing thve. Of nil i^Uta, Tlwwi ©*!«-« «*W 



I 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS.' 



mT nv^m^=i^p^ 



In Thytrea-sares give us part; Grant the prayer "we pray. To 
D. C. CAortM. SOLO :;nd, for Stanza 2 aad 4. 



^S 



t 



t=i 



^-g' 



Th«e tbU dfty. In Thy ab • senoe v^in • ly shine Th^ 

> 



t^ 



I 



g 



ill ^ 



•tores of gifta di - vine, LiHe 9 



^ 



dia mond mine ; 
D. C. 



I 



±=i± 



-*r 



' Kept i^ofn Thee oar heart la sure to smart. 



7. Send forth Thy Light, Lord. 

SOLO. WUh Spirit. 



^ m 



t 



i ^iAM 



p 



What fire is this with*in my breast ? What God, in< 



+-ib-f— ril 



J=^=J=^M 



ha - bi -r ting my 



soul? 



Thou Giv - er 



N--* 



M 



3 



t^=^ 



SE 



■#- 



J^ 



of the end - less rest In a - do - ra-tion lo-w I 
*»««/, B - tci-nal Glad -new xixv-«x.'Vt«»«^^ ^*^ 



HOLY FAUILY HYMNS* 



frr r^ N ^Pf^FfTF 




forth Thy light, Loi4» And keep us la Thy gnce% Un< 



rmm- fffr ^^'^^^^^m 



til )^ B^aTli ve MO Tlie bright-OMiof Thj pueu. 



8. J?Q^ Ohost, on us descend. 

CHORUS. Moderate. 



^^ JTTTTT^ ^^ 



OUI Ho-ly QhQfton ns ^e • loend, Thy Spi - lit 



553^ 



& 



m 



^m 



X 



t=t 



with oar soali to blend. Inspire oar hearts with baming love, And to 



^^^^^^ 



08 l^l'nl7good-ne•• proTOt Inniipiro oivr hearts with hturn-tnf 

FlNB. 



^^^^i^M^ 



3=: 



lore, And to us all Thj good • ness prove. 

?IRBT SOLO. 




t^JUi . out litem aJI ii 



va - iki - \y,'WVi«t*'^>Mja%x\ 



HOLY PAMILIT HTMNS. 




)^ ^^ 



2 



S 



T*'- " i ■ r 



not we wan-der all a - striiyi Ohl di» • si - pate our 



^^^^^^^ 



!g - no - ranee, we pray, Oh 



dia - 8i - pate onr 



[■i'j'-"jjh]^ 



Sl^ ^^> ill 



ig-no-rance we pray. Pro - tect ua with Thy e - rer watch • fbl 
D. C. SECOND SOI 



NDSOLO. V K K •. 



eye.CC%onM.)Hell'8de-mon8 all en • dea - voor to de- 



j> c, c I f- H'^ m 



atroy The Mth - M by thla world's se • dnc • tire 



J ^ r c M f E^S-^ P 



+ 



snare. 



To nn-der-mine our heart's ce-le8«tial 




Joy. Be Thou onr hea?'n-ly Sot • er - eign and 

B.C. 



^^ 




Oulde,AU am to cure, all bot-tow Xo x^r-^'S*-^^^^ 



8 HOLY FAMILY HTMN84 

THIRD SOLO. 



^^^^^^m 



Teach us Thy hea-venly wis - dom» Lord, w« pray. For (hat a • 



P^i^^^^^wM-^ ^^ 



lone oar mor - tal life can blesst 'Tla in tbat 



I I i ^ ^ ^ ^ > I ' •> =: 



path the yonng their mhrth dis * play, And old age 

D.C» 



^= d-j^2j:' \ ^ 



dirells in peace* ful hap • pi - ness. (CAomt.) 



II. OUR BLESSED LORD. 

TBE BACHED INFANCY. 

9. Christmas Hymn. 

6OLO. Ifoderately. 



^5M =rf ^^=^ 



*=Pe: 



The An • gels we have heard on high, Ho«t 



uj'Jrirr^jgfeN#=j=ft 



sweet-ly shig-ing o'er onr plahis. And still the moan^tains 



a^ i^td^ r i r g.^ 



in re - ply Are e- cho - ing their joy •> ous strains: 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS. 
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CHORUS F. 



zJ^r^^rrHf 



Glo 



t=W- 



s 



ri . a 



w 



JJ|J.J.r|^^C^, | ^P 



in ex-cel-flis De-o. Glo 




* ri • a inez*cel-al8 De - o. 



10. The Infant Saviour^ 

SOLO. Ch*er/utty. 







See a - mid the win-ter's snow, Bom for us on 



] r r l U 




^m 



earth be - low, See, the ten - der Lamb ap'pears, Pro-mis'd 

CHORUS. 



i~ d — 




1^ 




flrome - ter-nal years] Hail, then e-ver bless -ed mom! 




S 



m 



HaQ Be - demp-tlon's hap-py duwivl SVcv^Wv(0 i&. ^% ~ 



12 



HOLT rXVXLY HTKNU. 



\±iU-^^-m 



;=* 



InreMtl Great Lor4o^ eartli And ma i 



s^ 



3 



■=W^ 



Hmr tweet it 



is to 



Thee 




^ 



i-TTt^^^ 



In 



Boch a place of 

RaHeiOando, 



j — i^—- ^ 



rf rf # 



3:^: 



i 



31eep, Ho r ty Ba1)el Sleep, Uo • ly 



14, 2^ Infant Jesus in the 

Tane No. 90. 



15. The Epiphany, 



Tune No. 20. 



TBS PASSION. 

16. Hail Wound* I 



HOLT FAMILY HTMM8. 



13 



i 



17. * overwhelmed in deptlis of woe,^ 



Andante, 



LL^ 'U- 



t 



m 



t 



*=3: 



< ^_' 



Up 



jCyer - irhelm*diu depths of 



•wot. 



¥=^ 



of "^ 



on 



the tree 



Kx«n, 




Hangs 



the Re 



deem - er of man- 



^s. 



IS. 



^ 



J- 



^id With 



rack - ing an • gaish torn. 



1 8, The Passion of Jesus, 



$ 



SQLO. 



33 



^^^ 



a 



2 



My Je • sns I say, what wretch has dared. Thy 



i 



^^^ 



^ g 



-^j 



sa - cred hands to bb)d? And who has dared to 
Puff.£st so, Thy /«ce ao lOMr>'' atvA. VAvA'* ^"^"^ 



14 



HOLY FAMILY HYMN8. 



JddJj : ^!^^^^^^?^ 



I have thus on - grste-fal been, Tet 

\ fS iV 


Je-aoe 


ji'tj Ukel Oht 




k 1 






1 


1 




^ 






n -J ^1 


1 


■ • • m ^ 


J ^ 




i 


H ^ n 1 


1 


■' • a - 


'-^ 1-^ 


tl 



•pare *nd par-don me, my Lord, Tot Tby tweot ma3e<y*B take. 



19. Jems Crucified. 



^^j^^ ^ mrsm 



Oh! come and mourn vlih me a while; See^ 



^^^ 



t 






^m^=^ 



P 



Ma • Tf calls us to her side; Oh I come and let us 

Or— 






s 



s 



^ 



r-t 



mourn with her ; Je - sus. ow Love, la 



pm-d-^ledl 



TIIR RESUBBBCTION. 

20. Je9%L8 Risen* 



With Spirit. 



AJlh^nidetAr Con Que - tOt\ ^\ ^^^V 



HOL'X FAMILY H7MNS. 
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O what * Tic - to - ry is Thine I How l>eau • ti - 



^T h] I ^--^ ^^^m 



taX Th7 strength *p - pears, Tby crim - son wounds how 



U- Vi-H ^^^ ^^^-^ 



ttight they shine! How heaa-ti - ftU Thy strength ap> 



6^ rfun'^"J S 



ptua> Tb; crim •ton wound* how bright Uuy ihlm. 



XHX BUtSSBD SAOBAMENT. 

21. Sweet Sacrament, 

a SOLO. 



E 



^m 



i 



fct 



^ 



Je-snsl my Lord, my God, my all! 



IJJJI i;j4^#^^ ^ 



How can I love Thee at I ought? And how re- 



Ten tbta won-droua fgiXi^ So Ux ww - 



.VftiSk 
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HOLT VAMILY HTX1II8. 
CHORUS. 





i^^ 



hope or fhonj^fat? Sweet 8a-crs - ment ! we 



Ttee ft- 



-?^»— [- 1^ f ^ ^ ^^ 




dore! OhI makeni lore tbee mora and moiet 



22. The Elevation of ihe ffoiti 

SOLO. iSbOm*. 



IW' I J J- i^i^ 



In breath-less si-lence kneel, Wtth 



^J J- 1 f. ^f ItJhH^ ^ 



trem-bling rtp-tnre feel The hour of grece is idgh t 



pff\ J JN 24 



r ; i^ J j^ 



Watch fur the slg-nal given, As for a Toiceflron) 
Raikntando. CHORUS slow and 



^wm 



t 



^E±[Ep?=^ 



Heaven, The Lord is stand -ing bj. 
majettic. 



Hniih! 




Buab! BrcMk not the spdl I Jesun to 1i«t«^ wit Vmx\.% Vass* 



HOLT FAUILT ECTMNS. 
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I^ 



f^^frg 



i=tS: 



^ 



'JtZJt. 



ireU. 



Kneelf Kneel 1 in lore and foar; Je-iiia la 



Lift -^ jg -4M 






tzf: 



■L- 1^ ^ it 



God and Je 



sua 



^^ 



here. Uark to tha 
P. COnevofceJ 



h ^ I 



iBE 



;? 



aoond of the Sane - tn *> ary bell, Tell - ing of 

F. (Alt,) P. (Ont toia.) F. (J0.) 



Ji ; J^/[-JHNLi.|; M [^ 



10Ye» horn • ing for ey - er, For er • er, for 
P. (One void., F. (AU.) 



fr-iv 



J^ J' J' J' I 




e 



ar - art 



fcAJU-l 



Tell* ing of 
P. iOne voice.) 



lore, hum * ing fiv 

JtaUentando, 
FF. (A0.) 



-SI 




^^ 



H * a 



■J ^ 



•t? 



er • er« For er - er, 



fior 



ar • ar. 
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I 



P 



HOLT FAMILY HTlfNB. 

23* '0 wJiat Wonders of Love.* 

SOLO. Modirat: 



—4' — #— 



4=4^ 



3b=:*: 





Oh what won-ders of lore on tlit 



m^ ^^^^^^ 



al - tar I tee. From the Hoet, our dear Lord to 



^^^^^^^M 



look-ing on 



mu; 



He looka on tho eroo-tnio Bt 



^^ dM^^^^^ 




died to re - deem; How great U Hia 

CHORUS. 



loTt, htm 



^F^^p^^m 




■mall must mine wem ! 



dear-ott Lordl teaoliaiot* 



^M'-t t I J. J- J. j- ^^gj 



lore As do the Saints in heay*n a • bore. O 




g^-^t-^EMN^iS^ 



LordI teach me to love As do the Saints in heavli a - bon. 



24: ' M\j Ood, my Life, my Lwt: 
Ta'ao 1^0. te. 



HOLY FAMILY HYAINS. 
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25. Bread of Life, 

Tunes No. loz and 80. 



26. ^^ ^^<«**. 



Soft and SIov, 



^^^tnfftnt^ ^ 



bap-P7 Flowers I hap-py Flowers! Howqni-et- 



t=^^=^ 



^ 



^ 



« — # 



in 



for hours and hours, In dead of nigbt. In cheer -fal 



sf^-^H-t-r^^X-Lg-JLi 



lay, Close to my own dear Lord^yon stay, Un - tU you 



EMit r^'tiN- m ^ 



it-ly fade a - wayl hap-py Flowers! what would I 



^^^ 



t5=l!5: 



^ 



Jire, 



In your sweet place all day to 



; Aad then to die. my ser - "v\c% ^'**» 
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HOLY FAMILT HYXN8, 



RaOentando. 



S^ 



o 



3^ 



^ — ^ — ^.. 

Soft • ly M 70a do at Hlii 



E 



^ 



door. 



27. Thanksgiving after Communion* 

Moderate. 



|^j.'j^ | j;."fmi ^ 



What hap - pi - neaa dan e^oal mine? Pre ibiind thi 



^yil^^HTS? ^"^ I J^ AXiJ 



ob-ject of mj lore; mj Sa-Yiour and mj Lord 



irddl- 




Tine Is come to me from heiiv^ a - bote. 



J J.—0f 1 !—■ W , , L 



He maizes my heart His own a - bode. His flesh be- 



^ mr^ 



comes my dai - I7 bread, He poors on me His heal • Ing 




1 



^i^ 



r$\B^: 



r \r w •- 
blood. And with His UU Wi **^ 



«fii^ 



fiCftY FAMILY HYMNd. 
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28. Visit to the Blessed Sacrament. 



^3 



CantahUe. 



^3^ 



i^ 



4^: 



Be - fore tbe Al - tar An - gels reil their 




ttk - oes. For God Is dwell-ing there by night and 




^ 



rp=a=m ^^^ 



dAf { HiB Heart it full of love, His Hands of 



t ^t^^^-j^=^^ ^ 



gra - cesi With which He crowns the souls that come to 



CllZfe 



WIZM. 



f ^^ ¥^^ 



pray. To His pre*sencere - tum-ing, With our 



i ^^hS-^^ 



1 



hearts bright-ly 



hurn - ing, We come to 






Maeel be • foro His sa - cted teet. To »w 




'^LVk 
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HOLY FAMTLT HTHN8. 



Iti:fti=55 






Ei^ 



_i.a 



J±=p: 




fttce and hear HU words so iweet. To aea Bto - ■ ' 

r- 



-s — 



2 



-w, 



i=f^- ^- "-r^ 



-+ 

face and hear His words so 



- Q > 1* 



•waet. 



THB SACRED HEART. 



29, Sacred Heart! 



^ S!ow. 



Oh Sa-ered Heart, Our home Ilea deep In 



A — J — 1^ — m=w* 1 — A 



Thee. On earth Thoa art an 



ez • Qe'a rest, la 



r-i^^^^^^m 



beav'n the glo ' rj of the Blest, OhI sa - cred Heart. 



30. To Christy tTie Prince of Peac*, 

Tune Ho. Co, 



HOIiT FAMILY HYMNS. 



23 



31. The True Shepherd. 



SOLO. Sqfl and Sfov. 



1 



^ 



33E3^ 



-JtHJt 



t 



I was wan-defing and wea-ry, Wheninj 



^ 



m 



Tionr came un - to me ; For ttu» ways of sin grew 



^^ 



ta 



•ry, And the world had ceased to woo me. And I 



J =±l ^ JT? f N J' J ^ 



ht I heard Him say* As He . came a - long His 



E 



^ife^^^ 



?=♦ 



t 



O sil T ly souls I come near me ; My sheep should 



i 






Sst 



• ^ * 



4=f5 



"• * 



ay - rer 



fear 



me; I am I 



^^ 




the 8hep 



- lieT^ tro»* 
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HOLT FAMILT HTICM^^ 



32. •^<Mti«, the very thought of 

CHORUS. Moderato. 



^ 



21^^ 



i 



ii: 



Je - BosI the v« • ry tbooffht < 



i 



^ 



is—g- 



t 



^ 



1 



firciBt-neM fllb mj breast; Bat tweet -e 

Fins. SOLO. 



t?J\" J1 f J' ; J'l Ji N^ 

ffKse to see And in Thj pre-aeo/se rest I Nor roi* 



< =^^nrnji: a s 



|s=IW 



J^eart can frame* Nor can the mem-ory 



aj^' -^ij^^^-ffi ^ 



nreeter sound than Thy blest name, Sa-viour < 



i 



33. Evening Hymn to Jesi 

Jfodtrato. 



ZULL ±J^L=1 



Sr=i 



Hear Thy chU'drenp gen - tie 



J^=^^^^^^ 



^bllo we bceathc our e^'n-\ng VTaY««f ^^' 



H0]^Y FAMILT HIMNS. 
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harm and dan • ger, Take ns 'neatly Thy shelt r-ing care. 



in, THE BLESSED VIEQIN MAEY. 

34. iSt, Casimir^s Hymn, 
H. E, c. w. 



^^ 



■m ^' f 



f^1 — N- ' 



i * * 



Sing, dng, each day, 4 tmne-fol lay. My 




±=t3; 



^ 



3= 



S 



■on], to Ua - ry's glo - ry : Her feasts em-ploy With 



S 



± 



■<r- 



^ 



1 



i=p 



pi - <ms Joy To jcon her won - droos sto • ry. 



p 



35. ^^ Immaculate Conception, 

Moderato. SOLO. 



■iH^ 



F-i-i-:^iJ=t 



'''And can it be that God should 
4»i$a f,ike meo to l>j& ot ^"^^ 



. w«t% 



:»f 



20tr?^3ICX 








C ^^JT :ii^ aiir» fXT" 2 




■-» ■ 



«:>.-': il» auv - ;■ 



TL* - -V 






il» jw* - "^fv^ c- > »i''ia ilk. 



• t 



.-?. " . ."-^vr '"■ ^'^'xrt.-«»/ 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS. 
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37« Immaculate! Immaculate! 

SOLO. Moderato. 



^ 



tt 



m 



t 



£ 



E 



t 



t 



Mouther 1 I conld weep for mirth, Joy fills my heart so 






tt 



m 



t 



t 



fc; My sonl to-day is heaY*n on earth, could the trans*port 
CHORUS. 



m 



t 



F 



I 



E 



^ 



f 



# 



± 



iti 



tUnk of thea. and what thoa art, Tbj 



►2- 



t 



E 



t 



E 



^ 



a - Jes • ty, thy 



Btate I And I keep sing - ing 



^ fi^^=f^T^ ^^^ 



my heart, fm - ma-cu-late! Im-ma*ca - late. 



38. 1^^ Nativity of the Blessed Virgin, 

Tune No. 46. 



39. Our Lady^s Expectation. 



i 



'^^^^^^m- 



l*lk0 tbo dawn-lns o! thA mwtx - Va^ ^^ ^*^^ 
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u-j J ni j^jjiijjj 



moon - tain's gold - en heights. Like the braak4Bg < 



UUr ^T^f=f^^^ 



moon beams On the |^om of cloa - dy nights. Li] 

A- 



i J j. 1^=^=^ 



5^ 



se • cret told hjr 



An •gels Get - thi 



E 



^J^U^^ i 



t 



known up - on the earth. Is the Ho>ther'8 Ex • ] 



J J J. J^ 



S 



r • ' ~f 



t^ 



ta - tion Of Mes - st • ah's spee - d^ birth. 



40. The Sorrows of ihe B. F. M. 

Tune No. 99. 



I*-I 



m 



izS 



41. The Assumption, 

Allegro. 



^ 



t 



I 



^ 



i 



:«=:S-"=i 



Sing, sing ye An-gel Bands, All beau - ti - ftil 1 
bright; For Wgli - et iXXW. •xv*! >&%v. 
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m 



ES^: 



jtEUi 



t 



l->^— fe- 



arz* 




Tbroogh fields of tUr-ry light, Ma -ly, your Queen, m- 




cends. 



Like Uie wwe^t moon at 



sight. 



i 



42. The Triumph of the Blessed Virgin. 

H CnORUS. F. With Spirii. 



m 



E 



£ 



Queen of the skies tii 



um-phant Queen, 




-fHzd— ' - 



t 



Each clime and age a glad tn - bnte yield - ing 



^ 



^3 

1^ iX 



'^^ 



t 



iczip: 



t=t 



t 



To thee their crown*d triumphant Queen, With heart and Toice in glad 
FiNc. SOLO. P. So/t, 



s^^^n 



i=x 



ac-cents slag. Love shall still in - spire. Hearts with sa-ercd fire, 




^^^^^m 



Lore shall still in - spire Hymns of praise to thee, Andourvoi-ces 
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43. ffail. Queen of Heaven, 



lAt^NJJh ffff F 



Hall t Queen of HetT^n, the O - eean 



J^S 



t 



^ 



Guide of the wan - d*rer here be - low: 



^^ 



t 



^ 



on life's surge ve claim Thy care. Save 



^^ 



t 



^ 



pe - ril and fh)m woe. Mo-ther of C^ist, Star 



itrrTN- ^^MT^Tf 



^ sea, Pray for the wan-der-er, pray tor 



44. Daily, daily sing to Mary, 



i 



I 



lf^- J-H -J 



l^zidic 



; 



Dai - ly! dal - ly, sing to Ma-ry, Sii 




;=^ 



iF=? 



^^^ 




toa^ bit pral - ses due ; M\ Yv« fe^^^*» ^^'^^ 
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;t=^i=p=. ^=t=H'=fq)^^ 



Sf 



wor-8hip. With the heart's de - vo • tion true. Lost in 



f#4M 



± 



P=^ 



^ 



won-d*rii^ con - tern - pla - tlon. Be her ma-Jes-ty con 



5 



3^ 



t: 



fast; CaU her 



Mo - ther, call her 




Vfar • gin. Hap - pjr Mo - ther, Vir - gin Uest. 



46. The Praises of Mary. 

SOLOw AdcM/io. 



n Dd4VW AWfifpu. 



Ho-ly Qoeenwe bend be •> fore thee, Qaera of 



i r f'fMr^i-^' l ^^ 



pu - ri - ^ df • Tine ! Hake ne lo\re thee, we im - 

CHORUS. 




uiu±t 



m 



plor»fhee,Make na tm ly to be thine. T«gMXv, ^Sct. 



eeefr n^ Ho ^ fy Mo-ther, Haw to c«a-V«* 





%V-^ 
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i 



^ 



t=t-^^--H 



•in, 



Uuw to 



lore Mad iMlp 




o«ther«Uow the prln of life to 



46. Looh doum, Mother Mary^ 

CBORUS. 




Look dowBt 



ttier lb -fyt From 




tliy bright throne a • bore; Cut down np - cm thj 

Fws. SOIjCU 



± 



^ 



i^ 



:ziM. 




S 



I 



3i:: 



chil-dren. One on-ljr glance of lore. And 




l ^-^^-^^irrj 



e; 



o'er. Then torn a • my, Mo - ther. And 

Chormi. 



' • r I T [ 'i ^=^=^ 



2ook on 



no 



XEMB^* 
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47. Mother of Mercy. 




Mo - ther of Mer • cy day by day My 



^ 



a^^giBggg 



love for thee grows more and more, Thy gift* are strewn up- 



m 



3^ 



m — r 



^^^ 



^ 



^-^ 



on my way Like sandi niM)n the great sea shore. Like 



J 



t 



1^ 



Mods np - on 



the 



great sea shore. 



48. The Sailor's Hymn. 

II A SOLO. Moderate. P. ^ 




ry Mo - ther 1 Shield ns through 




life i Pro - tect ns from The o - cean's strife ; 

CHORUS. F. 



^^^^^^^^ 




CUm the wild 



Bid \em-iBM» c«»»^ 



u 



HOLT FAHILT HTlOf 9^ 



3*2« JffWf ^ ^^ thought of 
CHOEtTS. Moderato. 

m 




Ja • nil the VB - ry thoaght 



I c' > j: fi I r-^^tP 



fllls my bi^Mti Bat sweet 

FiMV. SOLO. 



^^=r rt^^^ 



l^ten^Aad In Tby pre-jniiM rsstl Nor to 




^^ 



J^fltft eta flrame. Nor cia the mem-ory 



•oand than Thy ble^ name, Sa-Tionr 



i 



33. Evening Hymn to Jes 

Moderato. 



^ bC5 J J J J"t"'^ j= j^ 



Hear Thy c!iU*|lren^ gen - tie 




fi 1 1 ?^^ 



•'Wio ins brotthe ow et*n-\tig VT«S«r ^ 
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^^^S 



? 



Jtfl 



t3 



harm and dan • ger, Take ns 'neath Thy shelt r-ing care. 



HI, THE BLESSED VIBQIN MAEY. 
34. St Casimir^s Hymn, 

Q. Ef C> It • 



i 



;^ 



^m 



WlZM 



5 



Sing, sing, each day, A tipine-ftd lay, Hy 



^^^ 



C 



soal, to Ua - ry*e glo - ry : Her feasts em-ploy With 



s 



± 



^ 



1 



fv j » 1 



*^ 



pi - oos Joy To iCon her won - drons sto • ry. 



35 1 The Immaculate Conception. 

Moderato. SOLO. 



§"'r , 



^ 



^ 



'And can it he that 



^ 



should 



^^3 ^m 




4fifa 



Jjike mea i(» ^ ^T 



«>vo. 



XNSSt"^. 
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r- p Q £?= 



bo^q, From tbose on whom Hit cane bath 



FP 'c ■; J' J' r M J-^ ^^ 



^ 



lain '^ The crea • tiires of a worUi for* 
CHgRUS. WUhtpirU, 



r J.' J' I J. f -; i^- f44 



lorn? Our God it great, oar God Is htg h - ^y ai 



EDC 



^ 



^ 



Higin 



His pcaiM is heard a -hove th* 



IXE 



r- J' J' J' c c I 



fto=r« 



^: 



sky 1 Nor may there aught of sin drav nigh— not 



^r* jp 



^^ 



nigh I 



To 



wnere His soV - reign 






might, His SOY* - reign might doth lie. 



56. * purest o/ CrealuTTW ^ 



Tune lio. 6i. 



HOLT FAMILY HYMNS. 



27 



37. Immaculate! Immaculate I 

SOLO. Moderaio. 



^^^^^^^^^^ 



Mo-ther 1 I could weep for mirth, Joy fills my heart so 



-&-- 



i 



t 



r ^\i{^r-^ 



iSut; My soul to«clay is hear'n on earth, could the trans-port 
CHORDS. 



^ #fNN^ 



* 



t 



Usti I think of thee, and what thou art, Thy 



ti^: 



^ 



t 



E 



^ 



U 



ma-Jes-ty, thy state; And I keep sing -ing 



^i^ 



4?=;z 



m 



3 



in my heart, fm - ma-cu-latel Im-ma>cn • late. 



38. ^^^ Nativity of the Blessed Virgin. 

Tune No. 46. 



39. Our Ladxfs Expectation 



ph^-M^ E^^^^ 



■ 0. 0- ^ -^^^^ 
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HOLT FAlflLT EXHNS. 



J J n\>.LM^ 



:=3t 



moon - tain's gold - en heights. Like the break-ing < 



f^ 



f=9=fm=f^^ ^ 



xnooQ beams On the 



of don • dy nights, Lt 



f-iH^H^=.M=d 



se - cret told by 



^ 



An -gels Get - tin 



SEJEj Sir r ^ 



known up - on the earth. Is the Mo-ther's Ex - ] 



T-nt-r 



r • ' T 



S 



5^ 



i 



ts - tlon Of Mes 



si - ah*8 spee - dy birth. 



40. 2%« Sorrows of the B. F. M. 



Tune No. 99. 



pm 



4 1 . The Assumption. 

Allegro. 



^ 



i=t 



:; 



m 



5 



Sing, sing ye An-gel Bands, All beau - ti - fol 1 
bright; For WgW - er flCXi. ^rA \^^' 
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I 



ES 



:*L=i 



t 



I^^ Pl-^ 



arz* 




Throngfa fields of sUr-ry light. Ma -ry, your Queen, m- 



t 



»— -H ^ | . • j 



3: 



:i?ai 



eends. 



Like Uie twoDt moon at 



olght. 



42. 2^« Tnurnph of dte Blessed Virgin, 

ri CnORUS. F. mth spirit. 



^ 



E 



£ 



V k^ 

Queen of the skies trl • um-phant Queen, 



^S^ 



t 



r=t 



Eadi clime and age a glad tri - bnte yield - ing 



M 



H^ 






To thee tlioir crown*d triumphant Queen, With heart and voice in glad 
Fine. SOLO. P. Soft. 






ae-cents stag. Love shall still in - spire. Hearts with sa-crcd fire, 



5: 






Love shall still in - sphre Hymns of praise to thee, Andourvoi-cei 



a^' 



^^m 





tin. While wc Uns '«i\\to. ^'^^^'^cw*^^ 
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earth nost Uke the Three in hemul 




S^p 



Praise, pralw to Je - siu, Jo - leph, lb . rj. 





-I ^ — »- 

y— jpK 




pt±±^=± 



whom tbew HeaTOD-ly Likenenea vere given J Comechrit-i 



r fT#=iN^i ^^^ 



come, iweet an-thenu wearying, Come, yoong i 

CHORUS. 



^^^i^^^ 



old. come gay or grlOT-Ing I Come christians, come, sweet anth 



i^^ 




weav-ing Gome, young and old, come gay 



grieT-ingl Praise, praise with me A* dor-ing and hi 
liev-ing God's Fam - i 



ly, God's Ho • ly Fam 



^. ^ ^FJ^^ 



^ 



^^ 



^^l^g^ 



ly. Ood*B Fam * I 



. ly. God'a Wo - \i ^•w^-V ^ ' 
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I 



57. Th^ Banner of the Holy Family. 

CHORUS. Vtwue. 



^m 



3^^ 



JLZi 



*^ 



Let us fight! Ibr God let us fight! Come let us 



I J.^ J.' t J.. J; I J ^ ^ 



throng round our Ban - ner! Wave it 



irh now our fflo-rious Imii •ner: See 



• ner; See 



} rr :■ J J-N-^-^Hs-r-tjM 



bow it glis-tens in the light: Heart of 



^^ 



^5S 



^ 



m 



Jo-fleph I Heavt of Ifa-ry I Whose Heart with yours shines out so 



5z 



^ 



^ 



9^^ 



^S 



y-^-v^9 



t 



S 



bright? It is our Je-susl it is our Sa-riour! Oar 
LorJ, our lead . er in tht t.ii;'bx\ 




^^x^\S3B! 
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6^^^ 




ti=;? 



^S 



sound of the flgbt hath gone 



? 



forth And we 



i=i 



K 



^ 



w=^ 



m 



j£i 



mast not tar-ry at home, For our Lord firoa the SonUi and the 



— rp - f^r — r f- T 



m 



E 



North, Has com - mand - ed his aol*dlera to oome. 




58* Brightly gleams our Banner/ 

Allegro. _ -^ 



jL Auegro. 



Bright- ly gleams our Ban - ner, Polnt-ing to the 

FiNB. 



^^g^ 



^^^ 



V 



sky, War - Ing wan-d'reri on-wards To their home on high. 




^^i^md^^^^^m 



flail, ho*ly Ban-ner, Qlad-ly thos we pray; 

D C. 



gEJ^^N^feg^ i ^SJE 



And With bearta a - nl - ted, Tate out \\«a.Vtv^w^ ^«l» 
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59. ^Eajppy we who thus united,^ 



| **ffN ^;^Bg 5Ea^ 



Hap - P7 we who thus n - ni • ted Join in cheerftil 



^^^^^^S. 



vA-ih&jt Prais-ing Je-soft, Ha-ry, Joaepli, In the Ho-ly 

CHORUS. 



^Li fTt^-hhf^it^ E^ 



i-a - mi • ly. Je • sns. Ma - ry, Jo > seph, help ns, 



t 



2i 



rhat we er • er true may be. To the pro - mi - 



* 



^ 



^-^ 



es that bind us to the Uo-ly 






l-a - mi - ly. 



60. One Heart f one Soul Jiave Brothers. 

CIIOIIUS. Cheerfully. 



.-^- 



i: 







One Heart, one Sou), hare Bro-thers, By 




W.\ ^XC^W S\x«f ^* 
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Fine. SOLO. 



^m 



P P f f 



^ 



:p==: 



^mM^ 



lu7 - ers. Who walk in hea - van's sight. 



t: 



i 



^3^ 



•we«t the tie of Brother. In ho- ly bondage bound, A» 

CHORUS. 



::z:w- 



t==S 



-t 



T- 



WTH- 



E 



^mm. 



6ons of one same Mo-tber In true af-fee-tloa found. 



61. All for Jesus, Mary, and Joseph. 



-M- 



s^i 



^SS^ 



Let those who seek the world to please. Do i 



i 



t=t 




all fur hon-our, wealth, and ease ; But in the Ho • ly 



;WS3^11i|^^^ 



Fa - mi-lj, A no • bier mo • tive, fiir, hare we. 
CHORUS. 



\ 
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rzrj 



^^ 



& — j -F 



fcl^s 



-G^ 



Je - BUS, Ma • ry, Jo - seph ! 



"• — 9 • 

i>y - ing» ve will cry. 



^^^^^^ 



IZZZ 



F- 



TliJ our lat • eat sigh, All fur Je-ttus, Ma-ry, Jo - seph. 



VI. THE ANGELS AND SAINTS. 
62. Dear Angel ever at my side. 



Tunc No. I. 



63. Saint Anne, 



Andante. 






m — J 



^^ 



& 



Anne ! thou liadst lived through those long dreary 



f§ ^:t-1^N£[^5^Ja^ 



^i 



years. When child-less-ness hung o*er thy home like a blight! But 



m 



3 ^J- a JH^:^ 3p^ ^r^^ 



An-gel.% dear Mo-thcr I were connt-ing tliy tears. And thy 



putlence. Uko Job's, had been deax tti ^'^^^^^ 




>»sfia^»" 
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64. Spotless Anna ! Judd*8 Qloryf 



I: 



CHORUS. F. WUh Spirit. 



BSSH^^ 



^ 



te 



Gather 'd ronad thy sacred banner. In the Church that 



i=S3 




g 



F 



1^=^ 



bears ihjr name,* Ma-ry's Mo-therl Gra^cious An-nal 

Fink. SOLO. P. 



^^M 



^Fg 



t 



We thy grace and fa - vour claim. Spot-lesa An - na ! 



.tEfES£H^^:^EEEE 



0- • P'l^- 



£ 



T 



jr.: 



Ju-da's glory 1 Throi^i the Church from ea^t to west. 



S 



#v • 



Ev - *ry tongue pro 



clahns thy prai - sea, 
CHORUS. 



^^B 



X 



m 



ipri?^ 



Ho - ly Ma - ry's 



Mo • ther blest. 



uO. Saint Pat rid', 
TuT\e "No. 6S. 
* In cl lurches not dcAVcale^iV*^^^-' Ktoc^^* 

Hero in homage o? l\v^ Tv:y.tt.^ 
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66. fS^' Vincent of Iiaul, 

Tune No. 64. 



67. ^0 fSt, Alph(msu8. 

Tones No. 39 and 44. 



^^ 



68. Saint Aloysius Oomaga, 

SOLO. Ckeerfutty, 



m 



i 






E^- 



An - gel - Ic youth at whose blest birth Bright 



^^ 



-G^ 



Choirs of heav'n - ly spi • rits throng'd; How 



i 



S3 



;=j^-#r-j ^ i^^~j^ 



great the day which gave to 



earth A 

CHORUS. F. 



^^m 



'& 



3= 



r?=! 



-r"-# 



trea-sure that to heaT'n be • long'd. Pa - tron of 



^^^^^^^^^ 



itJj I nhoptire hast known The daTX-fiers VXvttX ^** 



. «>.««» 



48 



HOLY FAMILY HTMN8. 



--F 



i 



-*7 



way. 



Tfi 



^ 



few the world 



7-i"t^n-rr^^^ . 



walk a - lone, Let thy sweet name mp- per 



gg^^5g^^^^ 



«ta]r. Let thy iweet name rap-port and stay. 



69. The Apostles. 



Tune No. 93. 



»v 



70. -4 Martyr or Confessor. 

Tune No. 47. 



71. -4 Virgin or Virgins. 

Tane No. 47. 



72. All SainU. 
'^ae'So.Ai- 
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'TO 



^3. All Saints' Day, 



Vivace. 



-^^^^E^^Em=^^=^=pF=\ 



Hail Feast of deep ce - les - tial Joy, , < 



H - Hd- h^ ^ 



3 



T 



t 



Link-ing earth with Heav'n, Hap • py Saints en 






3 



:— F- 



t 



wreath'd with light, 



Stream - ing from God's 



S^ 



i 



-s^ 



bless - ed sight, Fraise 



to you be given. 



VII. THE CHUKCH. 
74. The Pillar of Truth. 



Tune No. 91. 



75. The Church. 

SOLO. Tempo di Marcia, 




Who iB alw that stands tTl-wn-^^^«^"«v'U^'*^ 



NSW 



CO 



HOLY FAMILlr HYIOTS. 




y ■ *** 

strength, up • on Uie Rock. Like soma cl - ty crowned with 






¥ Y 

tur-rets, Brav •ingstonn, and earthquake shock? Who is 



t^-'W-iTT- O 



ji^-- ^F^—W 



ga^ 



^^^ 



she her arms ex - tend • ing In bless-ing o'er a world re 



:Ea:-E 



Clfc 



g^EEE^^ 



stored; AH the an-tUems of ere 



1^, 

« • tion 
CHORUS. F. 



m^^^^^^ 



T'tr-inir to ere - .1 - lion's 



Lord? Iktj. the 



.■...,■ i . ■ 1 , I . I. Fa 






ine 



Seep • trel Kneel, ye 



i_ I — ^ - . ^ 



-t* •*- 




nu-tiouN nt l.er foot! IIer!< t]ut Truth whoM Amit Is 









^ree-doI2J; Light her 



rv)ke\ \^« >>^t - >Sm^ 
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m 



=i=F 



t- >■ 



t 



«weet! 



llers that 



Truth whose fruit is 






j g^^ 



0^ 



Free-dom; Light her yoke; her bur <- den sweet! 




76. TJu Holy Boman Cliurch, 



Firmly. 



±-ZL 



t 



3 



-Si^d^ 



]il nev*cr fur - sake thee, I ne7-er will 






be, Church of the Saints, an a - pos-tate from thee, Though 



■^ 



.-•- * r--Tz:*-J!jg:-b-^^ — 



— ^. 



friends may en • tico mc, and for'tune nay frown, My 



g^mifpi^ 



zXz^ 



Faith and my Church un-til dcuth I will own. My 



=5^=2?: 



FMitbMdmj Church an -U\ dtWlVv \ ^''^^ 




tkHr^« 
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I 



i i , EnghncTs Conversion, 

SOLO. Solemn. 



iS 



3?-^5^^ 



^©E 



3^ 




England! Oh, what means this sigh-ing From th<we 




■P 



^ ^ 



heaps of mos 



g 



EJ=i=p=g=» 



sy stone; As of 

A- 



^ 



g^; 



spi-rits Mn • sic 



try • ing On sonM 







I 



V 



^* ■ 1 



harp, left crushed and 



ii 









lone? Through car - red 



t 



^s 



shaft of aisles de • sert - ed, Bree-zes murmur still ihe 



::z=^rF: 



■4^ >K 



^ 



^: 



song, Which in 



ca - dence sweet con - 






X^ 



T^ 



cert - ed Rai^'d once there the cloisterM throng. Which in 



^^il^^^^^ 



ea-duace sweet con - cort - ed 1UW4 oto« VViW«\;R» t\<»\»>*\ 



EOLT FAMILY HYMNS, 
CHORUS. F. T^ith SpvHt, 



53 



—€> 



m 



m^^^^^^m 



Uirong. Ho - )j House - hold of sweet Na - za- 



m 



^^ 



V 



±fz 



-v-O- 



f:^ 



3d: 



reth, 



Jesus, Ma • ry* 



Jo 



peph ! down 



;; ^Jtj^ 



22 



-v^' 



£i^ 



On each ser • rant * look, who ga - ther - eth 






■?=i 



s 



Flowers for England's future crown ; Hill, plain, valley, gar-den. 



P^^ 



E 



i 



heath, Yield your bloom for England's wreath I 



78, Faith of our Fathers. 



SOLO. 



m 



m 



# — 0- 



Faith of our Fa-thers! liv-ing still. In 



fL 



t 



^ 



— ♦- 



spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword. Oh, 



g^^d^j^^g 




^^^ t.VL,l 

A<7ir our Ziesrts best high With )o7 \TYicti-e« '«^ ^'^^ 



54 



HOLY FAMILY HYMNS. 

CHORUS. 



I 




glo - rious word; Faith of our Fa-thera! Ho-ly Fiiflil 



1^: 



■*r-*- 



igi^ FfTTH ^^ 



We will be true to thee till death. Faith of our FatbersI 



P ^Tf l^ - ^^ 



32 



Ho-Iy Faith! We will be true to thee till death. 



VIII. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
79. Toung Men^s Hymn. 



Tune No. 75. 



80. -^ Young Man's Colloquy with Jesus, 

Cantabile. 



E^-iS^^^^^S 



How sweet and pure Thy call di - vine That claims my 






youth -ful heart. It tells me I may still be Thine And 
see Jhce as Thou art : U maV.^. mv. You* ^^x \c.>p. v^- 
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I 



^ifEEiZE^ 



knotrn, And sigh to 



burst life's 



tics ; One 



l -x * * « J 



^ 



m 



liTJ 



end in life it makes me own And count all other 



1^ 



S | — P~ : 



P=t 



-y ' • — ^ 



lies. 



One 



end in life it makes mo 



3 



I 



i 



i= 



own And count all otlier 



lies. 




81. Salvation, 

SOLO. Moderato, 






3 *• J ■-; 



:^ 



c/- 




Strire ye sal-va-tion to at - tain, * Fis cosy to a 



m 



W-:»- 



■l=M=t 



-l-^-^ 



:iz*=a: 



— I 






"f 



S 



will - ing mind. To er-'ry Chris-tion, high • est gain. 



iteck then, pur • sue 



it 



tiiX 1% 



^T\.^ 
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-/-- V 



Seek then, pur • sue 
CHORUS. K. Firmly. 



it 



till ye find. 



i^^grg 



s^ 



■oil 



Un - less sal • ya - tioa 



Un - less sal - va • tion 







wc ob - tain, 



AH trea-sures of earth are 




H^^^^^^ip 



vutn. 



AH 



trea-sures of earcb are vain. 



r- 



82. Tlie Four Great Truths. 

The Solo and Chorus are sung to the same melody. 



»—m - 



-y;-# — p [-• 



There is one true and on - ly God, Our 







Milker and oar Lord : And lie Cre - a - ted 



m 



t 



m^M 



X 



-^-^ 



A" 



^ 



^v . '-y thing By Uia AA-tiv\sV\A'y 



\Hvvt^. 
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83. ^<5 ^<^» Commandmeyits, 

Tane No. 82. 



84. ^i^ Seven Sacraments. 

Tune No. 82. 



85. ^ nothing fear with Jesus at my side. 



With animation. 

ft: 



^^^^ 



zn 



X 



—m *» 






To ^'ia my heart with vuions bright and fair* 



Q^ » 



X 



Ji^lir.^ 



isz 



=* 



^ 



tiU^r-- 



• — 1^ 



In vain the world with all its craft has trieu : 

F. With en^Tffy. 




Harmless and weak its dazzling weapons are» 



nothing 






fear, I nothing fear, with Je sas at my side, I northing 



^^^^^^^^^ 



feur, J nothing foor, wlUi Je-sua aX to.-^ ■'SNafc' 
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86, Tk$ Vanity of the WorU. 

Adagio. 



^^^^^^m 



All Uiiugs on earth are rain, Short lived and fu 



a^ 







pain, Though hid-den in ap- pa-rent glee By the Tai 



r-- — F — -Q-m — v ^* — p 

world propo8'd to me, All tliia brilliant dis - play This vain 



^ 



:•=«: 



:S=?c 



^^=^ 



3 



^ 



?: 



The pride of a day I All must go : It fades f ron 






ZT~. 

1~H — 



sight, For oh! 'tis as fleet-ing as bright. 



87. F'^gTit for Sion. 



CHORUS. 



^^•i^^m^^mi 



ChrisUans I to the vwl Ga-x\xfet Icom «. - Kt 



HOr.T FAMir.T BTltNS. 



B9 



l,-. ^ ^:y-j-^^pr^ 



luurkttbeword is given; Je-fosbids tu fight "For 



^^ 



m 



f 



g 



ee; 



? 



God and the ric^t.** And for Ma-ry tbe Queen of Ucav*n I 



FiNB. SOLO. 



Usi Q r l- S:fa =Eg ^ 



And for Ma - ry, the Queen of Hcav'n 1 Now 



^£ 5 



j— P'-F-- » > — »- 



U U - -W A 



-1 — ( p- 



flnt for thee, thou wicked world ! Puff *d np with godless pomp and 



^ 



» f i' ^ 



T=-T=lp=g 



^fe^&Et 



?: 



pageant A - Teng-ing grace to hum-ble thee Can 



D.C. 



^^^^^^m 



make the weak - est arm its 



a - gent. 
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i 



* 



88. The Christian iSoldier. 

SOLO. ^WithdedgUm, 



i^^^^=g^ 



j^g I J- ^ ^ r ^ ^ 



f 



Ohl God of armies, ba*r oc 



UJ . ^U^=g^ 



Toir And make oar por-poae ftrong, ^ 



^^^m 



i 



^^ < iJ 



▼ow to fight for Thee till 



death. 



Oar 



f- d ^-.M-JU 



hP= 



^^S 



■• — ^ 

be - long: We'll ne-' 



hearts to Thee 



rrm 






f 



yield our souls to sin. 



Kor do the temp 



^^M^4 j ^ 



vUl, We'd ra-ther die and for- felt all, I 

CHORUS. 

. we maj Jot« Thee «waL\. 



Ttv«ci '^t 
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mucA mAiMMoik 







f 




' on. come bat -tie for the Lord, 



Re- 



LdUrr^ FlH^ ^^^'i 



8QBr*d to flghtt anil ner - er sheathe the sword Till 



4 * 4 4 4 4 » ~ * 4 ^^^—9 



God shall call ns to oar home a • boye, And 



^ 



^^^ 



* — ♦ 



^i==^ 



fill ns with per-pe-tnal 
RaOenUmdo, 



peace and love, Aud 



^ m P 



^ 



3i^ 



fill ua with per 



pe - tnal peace and 



lore. 



89. ^^ Christianas Song on his March to 

Heaven, 




SOLO. 



^ 



:± 



^^^ 




BJest ia the Faith, OlV - " ^"^^^ 



«acA^ 
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^S^EJ^ 



•trong, Of thank! and praise an end- leM ftmii- 



-^ 0- 



^ I rg \ IT^^ M 



tain. Whose life is 



one per - pe - tnal aoog^ 



t^J%#B £;^feEtE ^4^^t 



High up the Saviour's bo-ly moun - tain. 
CHORUS., 




Si-on'8 songs are sweet to ring With ma»]o< 



r^S ^ H 



"MMh 



o 



dies of glad • ness la - den ; Hark i how the harps of 



a ^-te t^^^ p^^ 



X \ 



an - gels ring, Hail, Son of Man I Hail, Mo • tber^ 

T) -<! Rallentando. 



s 



il 



? 



F^ 



><— b 



Maiden ! Hull, Soa of Han I Hail, MoUier • Mold - an. 



HOLT FAMlLf HT 

90. The I%rimis of Iht A 
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91. The Wounded Heart. 

Adagio. 



iiS^^^g^^^g 



The woond-ed heart lore! on and waq^ ill 



lE^^y^^^^gEJ^^as 




De - Ycr doubts its Fa • ther's care : But soft • 1 j to ttt 



g: a^^EJ^t5iEiJ ^bf^t:gr^M#t 



cross it creeps. And finds its vatch-ful Ma « ttier then. It 



^Z^^^^^^ 



t=^ 



S 



4c; 



ne - ver doubts in cold dismay* Nor tarns re-bcl - Uunt 



pi^i 



f— (-^-N- 



t ■ 1 



T 



■It 



-=-- -I ' 



'neath the rod. But e • ver-more» by night and day. 



tr. ,_. , 1 p — ^ *— 5— -^f ^ 



Knows tlmt its sor - rows come from God. 



92. For a Ilapi^ij Death, 

TunolSo. loi. 
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i 



rX. MISSIONS AND RETREATS. 
93. Hail, Holy Mission, Hail! 



f ^^'i pi\n wr^ ^m 




BiOl, holy Miasion, haill Sighing we torn to thee. For 



ft^^^^ 



?E=p: 



\ t 






wetry hare we Iband The path of dn to be. 



$ 



94. On Death. 

CHORUS. F. Oraoe, 



Ml^^j^l Jr J ^ 



^^§ 



On to death, on to death We are 



t^Tjnj I J r j;^ 






S 



hor-iy - ing Cut: 



This hour, nay this 

Fink. SOLO. 




dJ», our doom Im Used, Uor yo\itti»t»«t«»«ftHjCa,"wst*sX'** 



UOLY FAMILY HYMNS. 

I • 



j-^--^-^^^ 




i~ 



£ 



save, A« lure u 



now ve tread . the 



D.a 



earth, So sure we're haefning to the grave. 




95. ^^^ Sinner conscience-stricken* 



Andante, 



|5i T[^=^ ^ =1=^=^=ffl 



A - las! What grief and care My heart •strings 



tear, And tears my cheeks be - dewl A - las I Wh 



A -las! What 



m^ 



m^rr tu 



;ricf and care My heart-strings tear, With dread well-nigh despair— 



s 



■J-H-M 






-t^ 



was not so When Thy ways were new; Oh Lord, not For 



cuird Thee true. A - \»a\ Vo^*xa»Aft \a 



BOLT VAUILX HT11N8. 



07 



t^jy ^^Efe^i^^ 



yalu! Days full of painl Can peace be mine a -gain? 



96. Ood and the Sinner. 



* 



Adagio 



^t±±AiJ-U^i^ ^ ^ 



Sin*ner come un-to thy God» nor 




::jErh 



■~T« 



^^ 




la - ter De - lay to bend to God thy re • bel 



J. .f I J J I J n 



^ 




knee; A - gainst His law too long thon'at been a 




trai - tor» Re - torn to Him since He re - tnrns to 



mti \ iQ \ i'''^ 



tbee. Re - turn to Him since Ho re-turns to thee. 



%»Cf 
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97. The Wage$ of Sin. 



SOLO. 




O what an the 



^ 




:^SEg 



i. K y 



?=« 



:^ 



end of the nee we lunre nn? We ban 



I- ■ «- 



*Zfc 



^ 9f 9L 



^^^rrrrrfTfm 



dar'd for the nuw-'ter we choee. And vbet to ttie prtae 

CHORUS. 



^ 



^^.LMm 



we have woo? ' We are worn cot and wea^ry with 



^^m 



j' j' i j jj'p i 



sin; 



lU 



y-* 



pleasoree are pow at the 



a 



a^ 



A._#-^ 



ilziit 



aJ±j!Ji 



bext ; From what we re • mem-ber, not worth Half an 




JL 1^ 



^^ L 



:t 



n J' u u 



/}c;ur of n 



con - *c\ttucft »X 
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i 



98. Hymn of Repentant Sorrow, 



Andante, 



<P 4- a a—»-\-d 



5^ 



Je-sos, my God, be • hold at length the 



::-7 g-f- : 



d M • 



m 



ip=*=* 




time. When I re - solve to torn a - way from 



tth±i 



s 




iza 



crime* 







H^rrh? 



par-don me Je - stu. Thy 



^ ^^ 



qh 



M±^ 



-•-A 



me^<:y I im - plore» 



I will ney-er more of-fendThee, 
SalletUando. 



4=F 



m 



i 



?i^=l^' 



3 



no. 



never never more. no, ne-ver more. 



99. ^ct of Contrition, 

SOLO. , Andante. 




God of mer-cy and. cota -"V** 



- ^Cfft^- 



Wi:*^^ 



'0 
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g^ig =?t^;i^=JH--^=i4^4 



pi - ty up - on mel Fa-therl let me call Thee 




*-^i5-h ^ f^ =pm 



Fa - ther! 'Us Thy child re - turns to Tbee! 
CHORUS. 




Je-sos! Lord! I ask for mer-cy, Let me 



g ^j T I ^ ■'• J' ua ^ 



not im-plore in rain! All my sins— I now de- 



I t?N J- *■- 



x_i^ 



-«* 



teat them, Ne-ver will I sin a • gain. 



fe 



100. The Triumjphs of Grace. 

SOLO. Cantabite. 



» 



^ 



^ 



Joy, Joy to tl»e choir ce - les-tial, When a 



souJ J^ re-stor'd to grace, GoA oyim * ucn» \Xxx^u^ 
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^^^f^^^ 



■es - tri • aU When veak man in truth seeks His 



^=p- ^ - m^^ ^ 



ZQ— Joy, J07 to the par - don'd sin • ner, Wliom 



^M 



. un-^^ 




xl in Hismer-cy Iiath blest; With His love a -bore all 



ir^J J' J' I ■' !■ JLl 



m 



-w—w 



• tber And the pro^mise of end«less rest. And the 

CHORUS. 



S 



■^^ 



» 



^S 



#5-# 



M 



mise of endless rest. Sing-Ing praise to oar God, SIng-ing 



i 




t 



"cnr 



E 



i 



dseto Hla grace, Well seek, well seek, the .path his saints 



35- 



t 



-e^v 



^ 



trod. We'll seek, we'll seek, His will to em.- brace* 



'2 
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X. THE HEREAFTEE. 
101. Purgatory. 



Orate, 



Ba«ried deep in 



^ -hR\ fi M 




Pft'tient-ljr we weep aiMl sigh. Far from God 



ttr^^^tn 



E 



m 



wait in pain. Till our sonls are pore % ■> gain 



^a^g^^^ 




last A • las! All the tears which we can bI 



e^ 



it^ 



m 



3 



?f3^ 



Can - not qnench our 



lie 



ry bed. 



102. Heaven, 

SOLO. Adagio. 






Ob Ileav'n I ce - IcvUaV 



BOLT FAlflLT BTMKS. 




'^^v fi b g^ ^ fg^Trf 



onnd-less Und of love^ I long to en>ter 



— y — I — ^ — I i^g rr ^^ itn 1 a 



tbee And 

CHORUS. 



tee my God a • boro. 






When will tbe An - gels 



come 



And 




call my seal 



w»yP 



This 



ipc^: 



^S 



E 



PC 



^ 



33 



earth is dark as 

^-\ RaUentando. 



night, 



Sot 



?==?C 



3E 



HIjE 



^ 



Heav'n is 



briglit 



as 



day. 



103. ** Heaven is the prize." 

SOLO. Ifoderato. 



j=±+-^^-^ ^ 



y««. 



Uea - Y«n \« v\m 



V\** 



^^ 
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l-Hr^-W^ 



s 



■ool ■hall strire to g»in. One glimpse of per 

CI 



m 



^ 



diae Be - pays a life of pain. 



^^^^^=^^hp^^=^=^ 



BeaTen!— 'tis Heaven !— yes, Hea-ren is the prize 



^an ff ;■ I i^ ^B 



Hearenl— 'tis Hearenl — yes, Hea-ven is the pi 



CONCLUSION. 
104. Christ^ 8 Soldiers Else. 

Tune No. 48. 
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LATIN HYMNS 



(A) 105. ran Creator. 
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HOLT riMlLT HTHin. 



m^m 



■ . ^ * 



3=P 



± 



aid, To fill the hearts which Thoa hast meAe. 



(fl) 107. Vent, Sanete Spintus, 



^?B^ ^^r1^^E3^^S5^ 



Ve-ni Sanete 
Ho-ly Spi-ritt 



Sp{ • ri - tua, Et e • mft- to 
Lord of Light t From the clear e» 



^^^^^i^ 



±=t: 



-=F=S=F-^ 



X 



CGB - li - tiis Lu-cis til - SB 

les - tial height Thy pure hcam-ing 

tr 



rti . dl - urn. 
ra • diance gire. 



^■ 



t- 



S^ 



^ 



y=p 



->m 






Ve- Tii, Pa-ter 
Come, Thoa Fa - iher 



pda - pe - rum, Ve • nl, da - tor 
of the poor, Come with treasares 






M_:d- 



inu - ne-rnra. Ve - nl, la- men cor - di • ana. 
which endure I Come Tliou light of all that live I 



P) 116. Godhead hid. 

n Soft and tlow. 

O God -Head liV<^ <le - ^xA-M l. ^ 



BOLT VAHItiT BTHMi. 




(E) 117. UudaSion. 

A- 




! J 



fc' 



78 



Hotr 



'**«•» anuf,. 




^"'•"-^ire™,.^,^ 




HOX.I rJMVLi HIUKB. 



79 



JLi^MVWM^iL^i^BMM^ 



^ 



^ 



rg-g 



-^^ 



22 



ia - dit sen - tl - ^ urn. A - men; 



w 



(^) 125* Alma Bedemptoris Mater^ 

SOLO. 



* 



^ 



± 



a 




Ir _ 



Al - ma, al - sui» al 






■•^*- 



^a 




« b 4 ma Re-demp-to *rif Ha • tei^, quae 




m^^ 



per • Ti - a 



COB - li For • ta ma-nes, et 



^^.:^M^^m:^u=B^^=y=i 



8tBl • la 



XDa- riSk 
CHORUSk 



mc • cur* -re ca « 



^^^^^ 



, I hm ^ 



Ty 



d«a » tt. Por-ta ma-nes, et Stel-la ma-ris. 




^^m 




JHtC • COT 



ra 



ObJ^SL 



>i^. 
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(H) 129. Beginaeoeli. 

FIRST SOLO. Andantt. 



M 



m 



s 



H 



S 




¥—\t 



Re - gi - na ccB - H, Re o gl - na COB - U, ]m • 
tr /-N CHORUS. 



g 



3^ 



S 



^^^ 



3 




u - 



ret 



al - le - la • la, al - le 




i 



lu • ia, al - 

SECOND SOLO. 



't 



s 



:JS==t 



i 



Qui - a quern me - ra • is - tl por - ta - re; 



| E5^^^^ ^ 



T 



qiiem ine - ru 
THIRD SOLO. 



is . ti por 



ta • re ; (Cbonu. 



^m 



t 



Re - sur - re - xit 



IZ3 



± 



-^ 



si - cut di • xitt 



am 



Re - 9ur -re - xit 
FOURTH SOLO. 



si 



cut 



di - xit; {Ckonu 
tr o 



O - «. o - ra, o - ra pro uo .\»\* ^Siv^^%(^>« 



\ 
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P) 133 Ave Maris Stella. 



81 



|*^R=^-d Eg 



33: 



-© r ^ 



I 



A - ve 



ma 



ris Btel - 



I f'r r - -' 1 1 1 "^ ^^ 



la. 



De - i lift - ter 



m 



^^ 



■eh 



-ch 



Al 



ma, 



At • que sem « per 



^ 



i 



^5 



■^—it 



y\t 



-XT 
go, 



Fe 



lU COB - li por - ta. A 



HZ 



men. 



i 



(J) 141, Miserere. 



ay=^ 



i 




SL 



-^-.. 



Xi • sa • rare me 







AECHGONFRATBRNITY 

OP THE HOLY FAMILY. 



I. PKATBBfS. — II. FBAaTfl." — III. InDITLOJSNCES. 
(Extracted from approved sources.) 



I. PRAYEES 

FOB THE MEETINGS OF THE HOLY FAMILY. 



BEFORE THE CONFERENCE. 

Invocation of the Patrons, 

y. Pray for us, Holj Patrons of our Association. 

E. That we maj be made worthy of the promises 

of Christ. # 

i 

LET us PRAT. 

P God ! "who dost assign to us each year son)e 
of the heavenly citizens for our Patrons j grant, 
vre beseech Thee, through the intercessiofi of those 
yhom this year we have received as Patrp^^s, that 
"we, and all our relations, friends, and enemies, 
xnay presently experience the assistance of Thy 
grace ; so that by the help of this same grace we 
may be enabled to practise those virtues which 
they have taught us by their examplj?. 

May all Thy Saints, O I^ord, w^ b^^^^^3sv'^>ciW^> 
help 138 in every place, that "tiVvWa '^^ c^^'^'s>^ 
their merita we may expericucft Ocvot y^o'v^!^*^^ 



FBATBRS FOB THE 



The Litany of the Holy Family. 



Lord have mercy on us. 
Christ have mercy on 

us. 
Lord have mercy on ub, 
Christ hear us. 



Qs Lord have mercy on «t. 
Christ Jiave mercy <m 

Lord have mercy on t<«. 
Christ yraciously hear 
us. 



Have mercy on us^ 



God the Father, of 

Heaven, 
God the Son, Redeem- 
er of the World, 
God the Holy Ghost, 
Holy Trinity one God, , 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, ' 

Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, worthy objects of 

our reverence and love, 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, by the voice of all 

ages called the Holy Famil^^ 
Jesus, Mary, and Josepli, names for ever 

blessed, of the father, the Mother, and 

the Child, who compose the Holy Family, 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, image on earth of 

the august Trinity, 
Iloly Family, tried by the greatest contra^ 

dictions. 
Holy Family, afflicted in your journey to 

Bethlehem, 
Holj Family, rejected by all, and obliged to 

take reinoe in a staVAe, ^ 

Holy Family, saluted \>y V\ve C^xic^^V.^ ^'t'Ows. \ 
A ngels, ' 






§ 



MKETIMGS OF THB HOLY FAMILY. 3 

Holy Family, visited by the poor Shepherds, 
Holy Family, venerated by the Wise Men, 
Holy Family, persecuted and eidled in a 

strange country. 
Holy Family, hidden and unknown at Naz- 
areth, 
Holy Family, model of Christian families, 
Holy Family, living in peace and charity, 
Holy Family, whose Head is a model of 

paternal vigilance. 
Holy Family, whose Spouse is a model of 

maternal care. 
Holy Family, whose Child is a model of 

obedience and filial piety. 
Holy Family, who led a poor, laborious, and 

penitent Ufe, 
Holy Family, poor in the goods of the world, 

but rich in the goods of heaven. 
Holy Family, despised by the world, but 

great before God, 
Holy Family, our support in life, our hope 

in death, 
Holy Family, patrons and protectors of our 

Confraternity, 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, 
Lamb of God, who takest away the sins of^the 

world, 

Spare us, Lord. 
Lamb of God, who takest away the sioa oC t^ 

world, 

Hear us, Lord. 



4 PHAYBBS FOii'THB 

Lamb of God^ who takest away the sins of the 
world, 

Have mercy bn us, 
Christ hear us, Christ gracioiisly hisar tis. 

LET us PRAY. 

O God of goodness and mercy; who hast been 
pleased to call us to this Confraternity of the Holy 
Family, grant that we may always honor and 
imitate Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, so that pleasing 
them on earth, we may enjoy their presence in 
heaven. Through the same Jesus Christy our 
Lord. Ameil. 

3femorare to the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

Eem ember, O most pious Virgin Mary, that it 
has never been heard of in any age, that any one 
having recourse to thy protection, imploring thy 
aid, and seseking thy intercession, was abandoned 
by thee; I, therefore, animatejd with this con- 
fidence, O Virgin of Virgins, my Mother Mary, 
come to thee, and groaning under the weight of 
my miseries, cast myself at thy sacred feet. 
Mother of the "Word Incarnate, despise not my 
prayer, but graciously hear and grant my petition. 

Memorare to St, Joseph, 

Remember, most amiable, most benevolent, 

ihost kind and most merciful father St. Joseph, 

that the great Saint Teresa, assxrcci^ \va,\Jcv^^ «»h' 

never had ret-ourse to 'Ck^ if>vo\.^c\\oT\. V\'Ctv'5v 

oUdi lifter relief. Animuted nn\\\^ ^X^^ ^^-^^^ ^^^ 
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fidence^ O dear St. Joseph, I come to thee, and 
groaning under the heavy burden of my many 
sins, I prostrate myself at thy feet. O most 
compassionate father, do not, I beseech thee, reject 
my poor and miserable prayers, but graciously 
hear and grant my petition. Amen. 



AFTER THE COitolllENCE. 

The Examination of Conscienee, 

Let us examine our consciences, that we may 
see the faiilts we have committed this day, and let 
us ask pardon for them &om God with our whole 
hearts. 

The Spiritual Communion, 

Come, Lord Jesus, I Iotc Thee, I desire Thee ; 
coitie into my heart, I attach myself, I unite 
myself to Thee. Let me never more be separated 
from Thee. (St, Alphonsus,) 

Invocation of Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, 

Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, I give you my heart 

and my soul. 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, assist me in my last 

agony. 
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, ma.^ 1 Vst^'a&ife ^soi^^^s?^ 

Boul in peace with you. 



(5 .FBASTB OFTBXCOHVBATXBHZrr 

SOLEMN ACT OF OONSECEATION. 

O Jesu8; Maiy, and Joseph! I [N ) 

in the presence of all the court of heaven diooap 
you — on this day — for my patrons and protectora; 
— I offer you— and solemnly consecrate to Toa-^ 
in this Association— «iy body, — my sou],— all that 
I have, — and all that I am; — ^I promise tou-— to 
live as a good Christian — that 1 may <ue — the 
death of the elect — ^What a haf^ness &r me— 
to pass one dapr — ^firom the arms of Jesus, Manri 
and Joseph, — ^m thii world — ^into the arms of tha 
Father — the Son — and Holy Ghost in Heaven— 
and that for all eternity: — such is my hope.— - 
Amen. 



n. FEASTS 

OF THE C0NFRATBRNIT7 OF THE HOLT FASCILT. 

JANUARY. 

6. The Epiphany. 

FEBRUARY. 

z. The PoriflcaUon of the Blessed Virgtai Hanr. 

MARCH. 

i8. St. Gabriel the Archangel* 
19. St. Joaeph. 

APRIL. 

5. St. Juliana of Comillon. 
— Sanday which follows the 7th of April. 
23. April. 
4th Sunday— The Flight into Egypt. 

STAT. 

The Xfonth ot Slary. 

JUNE. 

Z9* SS Peter and Paul. 



or IBS HOI.T riJOLS. 



AC0U3T. 

1. SE, AlpbnntDi. 

i;. llH Aimirpllioof thaReiaed TlrRia. 
fiundi) vlihiD th> OcUTa : »|. Joufalm. 
Sindd/ iftar lb* Ocum Ttw nuxt holj ud ImmMDliU 

SEFTEUBER. 

S. ThaNitiTltTortlMBltNtAVliclD. 
14. ThsEulladonofUHCrDM. 
]rd Sundnr. Tlw 8i!Tm IWonn of tlw MsBad Vlrfln. 
19. SI. Kkbul. AnluiBC«U 
OCTOBER. 

2. TtU HoTf QUTdlOl ADEIIi. 

KOVEHBEB. 



B. The InnnicnliW CoBMiitlcin o[ tin B1«MJ Virgin. 



MOVEABLE FBAETS. 

of ths B, Vligin- Frjda; irter Fi 

,. fl 
A>«OH[(in Df. 
Whtt-Handv. ifaat ot Uia FoundkUoa of ths AWKliUon.) 

The Sacred Heut ot Jenu. (Friibf ifler Ui« Octtn of Corpiu 



The Veut of Uio uuiiiiJ PttroQ of each Uember. 



nt of the place itheto Iha Confrilenillj il 
or each Setllon.} 
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m. INDULGENCES, 

A Prenarp IndtOffenee it granted by His HoItncH Pliu tbtt Hlnth on 
«U th^ FeaaU of the Archeonfraternity of the^Holy Family. 

AIho, I. On the day of the Skribmn Coowentton of the Members of 
the Holy Family. 

IT. On the day of the Proeearion of the BtoaMd Stenment, for 
tlioite who accompany it. 

III. At the hour of death. 



OBSBRTATIONS. 

1. Condition^ to gain theie Indnlfcenees.— ist. Be enrollod a mem- 
-of the Holy Family : 2nd, have received the Sacraments of Penance 
una the holy Eucharist. 3rd Recite some prayers (via. 5 Paters and 
Ave-s, ftc.) for the intentiou of the Pope in the Church of the Auo- 

ciaiion. 

2. When the Festivals fall on work-da]rs, the Indnlgence may be 
gained on the/oBoving Sunday. 

Members prevented by sickness may gain the Indulgencei 
vitliout fulfil ling all the above conditions. 

3. These Indulgences may be applied to the sonls of Pargatory. 
An Indulgence of one hundred days is gained for : 

:r Assisting at the Meetings of the Holy Family. 
2. For the performance of many good works practised in th9 
Confraternity. 



